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TO THE 


FRIENDS of the AUTHORS, 


THESE VOLUMES 


Are moſt Gratefully Ixnscr1BEeD, 


By their much Obliged, 
and moſt Obedient 


humble Servants, 


Henry and Frances. 


— —— er ra a NE 


THE 
E DITO R 8 
. TO THE 
PUBL a. 


HE preſent Collection of Letters 
is en Suite of the former Publi- 
cations under this Title; they carry the 
ſame Token with them too, of a broken 
Correſpondence—owing to the Authors 
of it not having had the leaſt Deſign, or 
Purpoſe, from firſt to laſt, of publiſhing 
their Letters while they were writing 
them, ſo as to have preſerved the Series 
intire; which, though it renders it leſs 
perfect, leaves it, however, in poſſeſſion 
of what is certainly of much higher Va- 
lue; namely, the true genuine Spirit of it, 
which would have flattened upon ſuch an 
Idea, like Wine fuffered fo late Air. 
The Approbation and Succeſs which 
the former Volumes of this Work have 
received from the World, have induced 
us to make Application for any Manu- 
ſcripts 


vii! 

ſeripts that might have been preferved on 
either Part ſince thoſe Editions; and the 
Friends who have been ſo kind to reviſe 
theſe Papers for us, have aſſured us that 
they bear not only the Stamp, but the 
feerling Touch of the former Writings. 

Nor are the literary Merits of the fol- 
lowing Sheets their only, or their greateſt 
Ones. Theſe are, in our Opinion, but of 
a very ſubordinate Nature to what forms 
the diſtinguiſhing Characteriſtic of the 
intire Series; which is, that remarkable 
Love, Politeneſs, and fond Attention 
which run through the Whole of this 
Correſpondence; and have, and do, 
during almoſt an Age of Life, ſubſiſt ſtill 
with unabated Spirit and Conſtancy. 

Such a moral Inſtance in the preſent 
Times, is worthy both of Notice and of 
Imitation—in thoſe ſuperior Claſſes of 
Life, more eſpecially, whoſe Example 
is apt to become an influencing Precept 
to thoſe below them, either to Good 
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GENUINE LETTERS 


BETWEEN 


H E NR. T AND FR. AN GN 


» 


I. ET T ER DLXIII. 
FRANCES ro HENR T. 
HAVE received your Billet- deux. The 


Politeneſs of your Expreſſions gives me a cer- a 
tain Satisfaction in the Warmth of them. Were 
you but the Courtier, you would be merely gal- 
lant, Were you but the Hufband, you might 
think it enough barely to- yaron, out 'your Regards 
toward me. But yours is the true Lover's Stile, | 

Vol. V. A here 


2 LETTERS bet<veen 
where Affection and Politeneſs mutually inſpirit 
each other. 

I really think that your Letters and Manners 
continue to improve, in both theſe Qualities, 
every Day. It mortifies me, ſometimes, to ac- 
count for this. Is it that to be fond of ſo little 
Merit, is a Weaknels in you, and that Foibles 
naturally increaſe with Years? I endeavour to 
humble myſelf often with ſuch Reflections as 
theſe, to prevent my growing giddy with that 
Elevation to which your too partial Applauſe has 
raiſed me, 

After ſo many Years of intimate Connection, 
to have our Lamp, like that of Roſicrucius *, pre- 
ſerve ſtill its Flame undiminithed, is an Honour 
to ourſelves, and to human Nature alſo. This 
laſt Expreſſion looks as if I had ſaid the ſame 
Thing before. But no matter ; repeated Obli- 
pations call for repeated Acknowledgments. 

I ſhall punctually execute your Commiſſion, 
though the Object of it is ſo very unworthy 
your Kindneſs. But you have a Moral that riſes 
above the Merit of others, and loves to exerciſe - 
itſelf in its own. 

Your own Son ſends his Duty to you; and 
Adieu to his :wn Father, ſays his fond Mother, and 


Your ever affefttonate I ift, 
FRANCES. 


ſt Paragraphs, 
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LETTER DLXIV. 


FRANCES fe HENRY. 


OU are, indeed, my Love, the very beſt of 
all poſſible good Creatures, for you know 


your Power, and uſe it as Providence does, to 
confer Happinefs. I really feel myſelf too much 


obliged to you, Your kind Letter from Farmley 
gave me infinite Pride and Pleaſure. But which 


of yours does not ? 

I with you Joy of your Succefs, and congratu- 
late myſelf that the Election is over. Would it 
were fo for Life, or that I was ever with you, at 
leaſt. 

How does this Weather agree with you? The 
Heat and Dampneſs of it have quite relaxed my 
miſerable Nerves. I did not fleep an Hour laſt 
Nizht, though, I thank God, I had neither Pain 
of Body or Mind to keep me waking, Yet I 
ſtarted often, and was, perhaps, more wretched 
than if I had felt actual Pain. In all ls, both 
of Health and Fortune, one is glad to have any 
Thing to lay the blame on, rather than them- 
ſelves. | 

Your hinting at coming over with Mr, Roche 


fort, flatters me with the Hopes of ſeeing you 
A 2 ſooner 
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ſooner than I expected. Vet earneſtly as I deſire 
that Happineſs, I think you ſhould not leave Ire- 
land, till you have put your Law - ſuit into a regu- 
lar Courſe of Proceeding; and obtained alſo a 
definitive Anſwer, in another Matter, which is of 
more immediate Conſequence. 

_ This may fave you the Trouble of another 
Journey, and me the Irkſomeneſs of another Se- 
paration. For even a Delay is not fo bad, as a 
ſecond Abſence. 

This whole Nation is, at preſent, in a Fit of 
Lunacy. Not only Earls and Dukes, but Coun- 
teſſes and Ducheſſes, canvaſſing for Elections. 
It is faid here, that your Septernial Vote will be 
ſoon flung at aur Heads, and then we ſhall have 
you all as mad as we are. 

By your Complaint of the Pacquets, I ſuppoſe 
you will get a little Hundred of my Letters, in a 
Heap together, Some of them will tell you that I 
am ill, and others that I am well; which, as I 
generally write without Dates, may make me 
appear contradictory to myſelf, as you have ſome- 
times charged me with being, when you have 
received an Handful of them by the fame Poſt: 

I ſhould be glad you would tell me what the 
Paſſage you quote from one of my Letters alludes 
to, I have puzzled my Brain about it ever ſince, 
and cannot recollect it, 


It 
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It blows a violent Storm at this Inſtant, Thank 
God you are not at Sea; and I hope this Hurri- 
cane will purge the Air. For there is an epide-- 
mical Diſorder here among the Horſes ; and the 
Faculty ſay, that the human Species will pro- 
hably partake of it: If fo, I ſhould wiſh to be 
\Irs, —, til] that is over. 


A. { if 4 / by 


FRANCES, 


P. S. I received the Lottery Tickets, and thank 
you for them; but I have not yet looked at 
the Numbers, nor ſhall I, till the Whole is 
drawn ; becauſe I would do ſomething, once 
in my Life, like you. 


—_— — 


LE 1 TER MAES. 
Henry fo FRANCES, 


Cheſter, March 3. 


E are juſt arrived here, and tired to the 

\ \ laſt Degree. Such Roads I never ſaw; 
and what rendered them ſtill more offenſive to me, 
was, that there were /ri/þ Monuments ſtuck up at 
every tenth or twelfth Mile Stone, which ſhewed 


that the Ways had been much infeſted lately with 
A 3 Robbers. 
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Robbers. However, we eſcaped hither unla- 
trened, at laſt, | 

There is no Machine runs, now, to the Head; 
and we are to pay ten Guineas for a Chaiſe and 
Four, to carry us there in three Days; for the 
Highway thither is worſe than from London. 
Every thing his been extravagant on our Journey, 
and nothing fit ts eat or drink. 

My Fellow Traveller and I agreed perfectly 
well all the Way, only that he uſed to keep up 
the Glaſs, on his Side of the Chaiſe, too much, 
But when I was periſhed, on my Side, I uſed to 
Mut my Window, and make him open his, by 
aJuring him, gravely, that Change of Air was 
good, both for Health and Complexion, in each 
of which he moſt charmingly abounds. 

declare that he looks often ſo extremely hand- 
ſome, that I find myſelf inclined to pay him that 
Deference that I am not apt to ſhew to Men, in 
other "Things, on a Level with myſelf. Beauty 
preſents the Idea of a Woman to me, and my 
natural Chivalry is prompt to exert itſelf, before I 
have Time for Recollection. 

Our Friends, in this Town. are all well, and 
ſend their Compliments to you. I am, thank 
God, at perfect Eaſe trom my Cholic, though 
tired of my Journey already. 


* 


W'e 
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We ſet out To- morrow. My Bleſſing to Harry, 
and Love to the Coterie. 


Adieu, my Life, &c. 


HENRY. 


LETTER DLASE 
FRANCES to HENRY. 


RECEIVED yours from Cheſter, and am 

forry that you did not like your Journey, and 
that you liked your Companion. I would not 
have you ſtill preſerve a Faſte for Bloom and 
Complexion, in any Object, ſince my own are 
gone. | 

I have been ſo ill theſe three Days, with a ner- 
vous Head-ach, that I can ſcarcely ſee. This 
. would be a very ſufficient Excuſe for not writing, 
even to you, it my poor fooliſh Heart did not ſet 
my Head at nought, wherever its Affections are 
concerned ; and indeed, my Harry, that alone 
has dictated every Line I ever wrote to you. I 
hope this may be kindly accepted of, in the Lieu 
of irretrievable Blom and Complexion. 

G. B. is returned from Paris. He was to ſee 
me this Morning, and has brought me a preſent 
of an elegant Snuft-box, de quatre Coulcurs, He 

A 4 | is 


* 


„2 
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is juſt the ſame lively, ſenfible, unaffected Crea- 
ture he was before he went abroad. Even Paris 
cannot ſpoil a good Underſtanding ; and we may 
ſay of our travelled Coxcombs, that the Figures 
they make were originally in the Block; as Sculp- 
tors ſay the Statue is in the Stone, before it is 
taken out of the Quarry. 

I don't think I have expreſſed myſelf clearly; 
and it is impoſuble I thould, at preſent, for my 
poor Head is ſadly confuſed. But no matter, 
This is one Advantage in writing to you. 

I have not heard yet from Mr. ] . Shall 
] fend to him again, or acquieſce in his Want of 
Politzneſs? But perhaps I am too nice, My 
Harry has ſpoiled me for the general Commerce of 
Men. 


Yeurs, truly, ever. 


FRANCES, 


— 


ER DLA Vl. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Helzhead, Saturday Morning, Four o' Clack. 

Ay dear FRANCES, 
J UST got in, and juſt getting into Bed. Such 
a Journey! We ſet out from Cheſter, on 
Thurſday Morning, with four Horſes, which 
tired 
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tired ten Miles ſhort of our firſt Day's Stage. 
Yeſterday Morning they renegued again, at the 
Foot of the firſt Hill they met with; and I walked 
on, as uſual, in my Boots, Surtout, and my 
Pockets filled with Books, till the Carriage over- 
took me, after full eight Miles Fatigue. They 
had been obliged to hire half a Dozen Men, and 
two additional Horſes, to help it ever the Hills 
and far away. 

We got to Conway to Breakfaſt. There we 
added two more freſh Horſes, to convey us paſt 
Penmanmawr. The three Poſt Boys, with one 
Conſent, made a Puſh for the Sands, though the 
Tide was prelling faſt upon them. 

When they had waded above a Mile through 
it, crying out, never fear, every Wave, the fix 
Horſes ſuddenly diſappeared, and the Chaiſe 
began to float, I inimediately opened both Doors, 
to prevent its being overſet, and began to {trip 
for my Lite, when the Hortes cmerged, ſwimming, 
and being ſeized ſuddenly with an Wydrephabia, 
turned quick about, and waded back to Land 
again, without any further Damage, than having 
all our Baggage, Cloaths, Books, &c, well 
pickled, but not preſerved. | 

The Apology the Guides made for themſelves, 
was, that they had frequently made good the Pals, 
at ſuch an Heighth of Water, without any other 


4 Conſe- 
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Conſequences, than a little Matter of wetting ; 
but had not properly attended to two very mate- 
rial Circumſtances, which had concurred in the 
preſent Caſe, namely, a Spring Tide, and a Sou- 
therly Wind, ſetting in ſtrongly on a Lee Shore. 

We then got in to Banger, where an Expreſs 
Mail paſſing by, to haſten a Pacquet out by the 
firſt Tide, the Weather fair, and tolerably 
mild, tempted us to puſh for the Head laſt Night, 
without Regard to the three Alliterations, of 
Darkneſs, Difficulty, or Danger. 

We arrived within ten Miles of it about ten 
at Night, when one of our Springs ſnapped, and 
we were overſet in a Slough, We then mounted 
the tired Poſtilion Horſes, and rode, Step by Step, 
as we knew nothing of the Road, through a 
dark and rainy Night, and have but juſt arrived; 
having the Mortification to find, after all our 
tedious Expedition, and Pilgrims Progreſs, that the 
Pacquet had failed about an Hour ago. 

I never ſaw Danger ſo barefaced, nor felt Fa- 
tigue ſo emphatically, before. I will, however, 
ſup my Breakfaſt firſt, and then take leave of my 
Senſes, till the next Boatſwain's Whiſtle ſum- 


mons me aware, 
Alec 1 ! At en / 
Henry. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DLXVIII. 
Hxunr w Fans 


Dear FRANCES, Holyhead. 
INE Weather here, but no Wind, either 

F good or bad. I wiſh there were ſome Spirit 
in it, though *twere even againſt me. It might 
ſerve me better, when it became my Friend. 
However, the Pacquet Boat means to fail, or 
rather tide it over, as ſoon as the Mail arrives. I 
deteſt this Method of voyaging. I ſhall be qualm, 
or calm ſick, all the Way; and I am fo fond of 
Spirit, that I would choſe it even in Sickneſs. 

I like my Companion better every Day. He is 
a very pretty Kind of young Man. The Difter- 
ence between Engliſh and Iriſh Breeding ! with 
the ſame Degree of Underſtanding, one is boi- 
ſterous and forward; the other gentle and diffi- 
dent, | 

However, the laudable Partiality that one is 
apt to have for their Countrymen, prevents me 
from hurting any of their Preferments, by hinting 
to my Friend, that he may make his Fortune, 
among the Engliſh Dowagers, at his Return. 

What are you doing with your Novel“? J 
long much to hear how you advance in it, I am 


© The Delicate Difreſs. 
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in no Manner of Pain about either the Matter, or 
the Manner of it. All I inquire about, is the 
Number of the Pages only. I don't mean, by 
this, to hurry, or ſet you Taſks—for as you ſay, 
in one of your late printed Letters, “ Wit, like 
a Woman, has its critical Minutes.” 

Adieu, till the Poſt comes in, when I expect a 
Letter from you, with the moſt fond Impatience. 
| will go mule on the Rocks, till I hear the Cou- . 


rier's Horn. 
The Poſt has arrived but brought no Letter. 


I fheuld have been glad of one, — We ſhall not 


. fail To-day; for a Gale has ariſen, but it is Point 
| Blank againſt us. It is provoking ; — for ſuch 
1 funny Days and moony Nights, *twould be both 


pleaſant and ſafe to be at Sea. 
I had ſomething more to fay, when I fat 


down — but I find myſelf out of Humour, and 
Spirits 100,—S0, once more, 


Adieu ! 


Hex&y, 


LETTER 


=m 1 
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LET TE N. DU. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


My dear Faxxy, Dublin. 


HE Winds fell aſleep, and we ſtole a 
T a March before they awakened; and I 
arrived here — or rather at Dunlary, where the 
Pacquet was forced to put in, this Morning, after 
a tedious and ſickly becalmed Voyage of two 
Days and Nights. I think I am a complete Tra- 
veller now — but would not undergo fuch an- 
other Peregrination, to be the Author of as good 
a Poem as the one that bears that Title . Ho- 
race fays, he muſt have a ſtout Heart who firſt 
ventured to Sea; and I ſay, that he muſt have had 
a ſtrong Stomach who went out a ſecond Time. 

I have found all our Friends well here ; — but 
poor Mrs. L has been /ega/ly robbed of 
three hundred Pounds, lately, by Mr. M , 
who borrowed it from her juſt before his Bank- 
ruptcy was declared. This has obliged her to let 
her Houſe, and retire to Lodgings. h 

I ihall fet out, To-morrow, for Clonmel, to 
attend Mr. R 's Suit, at the Aſſizes, and 


will chence proceed to Partarlington, to ſee my 


* Wrote by Pr. Gol ſqith. 
Child, 
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Child, and your Mother. If Fanchon be far 
enough advanced in her French, I ſhall certainly 
carry her up to Dublin, and tranſport her over to 
you, by the firſt Matron I can prevail upon to 
take the Charge of her. 

You'll think this an extraordinary Manceuvre 
— but I ſhall return by the Head, and Hobby- 
horſe it through Wales, as no Stage, or other 
Machine, ply that way now : And the Child is 
too little to ride, and too big for a Cloakbag. 

I have delivered your Commiſſions to Mrs. 
D „who will have the Gloves and Handker- 
chiefs ready ior you on my Return. — She wants 
me to carry over ſome ot the ſame Manufacture 
for Miſs G , but I declined it. If I am to be 
taken up for a Smuggler, it ſhall be only on your 
Account. I will be Hand and Glode with none 
but you, nor drop the Handterchief at any Feet 
but yours — Thorgh you did not write to me at 
Holy bead. 


Adieu“ 


HENRY, 


LETTER 
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LETTER DLXX, 


FRANCEs to HENRY. 


HAVE gone on with my Novel briſkly 
1. ſince we parted. The Encomiums of my 
Friends ſpirited me up, and I have finiſhed the 
Firſt Volume — At leaſt all that I ſhall ever write 
more of it. 

For, after all, I find it is good for nothing. — 
I am of the Opinion of Hudibras. 


Pray, what is Worth, in any Thing, 

But ſo much Money as 'twill bring? 
And I find the Bookſellers will give nothing 
worth taking for it. — Mr. J has tried 
them. They ſay that they do not diſpute the 
Merit of it, but that while the Public continue 
equally to buy a bad Thing as a good one, they 
do not think an Author can reaſonably expect 


that they will make a Difference in the Price. 
They print a Thouſand of either Kind — The 
Circulating Libraries, they ſay, take off Four 
Hundred, and the Remainder ſeldom lies on 
Hand. The only Difference is, that the Sale of 
the good one is ſomewhat briſker than the other— 
So that it may be compared to W s Idea of 
Galantry, who had the Impudence to ſay, that 


there 


of different Dates - one of them was that I ex- 
pected at Holyhead. 


really there is a good deal of melancholy Truth in 
what they ſay, after all. —A two Guinea, and a 
two hundred Guinea Novel, muſt be pretty much 
the ame to them. A new Thing is a new Thing; 
and though the Reader may ſend one down Stairs 
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there was not above a Fortnight's Difference 
between him and 8 

Mrs. W is in London, and has called to 
ſee me. — She came from Bath, and returns ſoon 
to Ireland. She remains very pretty ſtill. —She 
is one of thoſe that might prompt your Chivalry, 
Miſs R 

Hal ſends his Duty to you. 


came with her. 


Aulieu, my dear Hel, Acieu F 


FRANCES. 


EET TT ER l. 
HENRY to FRANCES, 


Dear Fanny, © Dublin. 


HAD the Pleaſure of two Letters from you, 
this Morning, by the fame Pacquet, though 


Your Bookſellers are but Pedlars.— Though 


to 
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to the Scullion, to ſinge his Fowl, and ſend the 
other to be bound, for his Library, yet the Books 
muſt be firſt bought. And then what avails the 
Preference to the Bookſeller ? 

One, perhaps, may run through a ſecond, or 
third Edition, while the other dies, and is forgot— 
but they have neither Senſe or Taſte, to judge of 
that Difference themſelves, nor Spirit to advance 
tive Pounds on the Adventure. 

But loſe no Time with the Second Volume, 
and never fear Succeſs—1I will, myſelf, be your 
Bookſeller, —I have printed Subſcription Propoſals 
already. Indeed this is the only Way of pub- 
liſhing in the preſent Times. The Family of the 
Mecænas's is extinct, and we can't expect to live 
till Plato's great Year returns again. 

I am much pleaſed to hear that our Favourite 
J. W. is in London. I envy ye both the vaſt 
Pleaſure you muſt mutually have received from 
each other, on an Interview in a new World, as 
it were, after ſo long a Separation, Don't let 
her ſtir from London till my return.—Yes—ſhe 
is, I confeſs, as you obſerve, one of thoſe I have 
ever had a Deference for. 

I am writing now from the India Warehouſe, 
where J lodge at preſent ; and N. D. is juſt the 
ſame as ever—good-natured, ſenſible, and affec- 

tionate. 
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tionate.— I think ſhe loves you, now, beſt of all 
the World, ſince poor Poll is dead. 1 
I am juſt ſetting forward to Clonmel. 
Bleſling, and Loves. Adieu, my dearett 
Fanny, and believe me to be 


Hur truly affetionate Huſhand, 


HENRV. 


—— —— — — — 


— I 


iN DLAXAIL 


FRANCES to HENRY, 


Dear HARRx, 
I RECEIVED your Letter on the Subject 


of the Novel. Vou have an encouraging 
Way of ſpeaking upon all Occaſions ; and were 
one to liſten to you, they might ſoon be brought 
to imagine, that there was not any ſuch Thing as 
a Difficulty in Nature. 

Happy Philoſopher Thou art a true Diſciple 
of your great Couſin Berkley.—He annihilated 
Matter out of the World—but you ſeem to carry 
it farther—by thinking even the Ills of Life to be 
not material. | 

I am not quite ſo ſpeculative—though, perhaps, 
more refined, I diilike the Idea of Subſcriptions. 


I ſpurn at Contributions, though even voluntary. 
This 
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This but adds to the Title of my Novel, by en- 
creafing The Delicate Diſtreſs. 

No-! have a Scheme of my own, that I like 
infinitely better. When you bring over Ma petite 
Fanghon to me, or fling her acroſs the Water be- 
fore you, as you have threatened, I will portion 
out this Work to her, in Taſks, to tranſlate into 
French, for her Exerciſes ; and then ſend it to be 
printed at Geneva, or the Hague, with an Ad- 
vertiſement, ſetting forth, that it was forbid to be 
publiſhed in France, on Pain of the Baſtile. 

This Fineſſe, or ruje d' Auteur, may anſwer 
admirably for my Purpoſe.—A Dozen Impreſ- 
ſions will be bought up greedily on the Continent, 
upon a Suppoſition that it contains nothing but 
Blaſphemy or Treaſon ; which may make a com- 
fortable Portion for our little Mademoiſelle. And 
when they reſent the Impoſition, it is but telling 
the good Catholics, that it was only a pious Fraud, 
and we are all Friends again. 

You may ſee by this Sketch, that your Example 
has not been wholly thrown away on me, and 
that ou have inſpired your Pupil with the Spirit 
of a Projefer, at leaſt, But you may perceive 
better, I hope, that I have benefited of your Do- 
cuments, in an higher Inſtance than this, by 
endeavouring to treat every Thing, en badinant, 

when 
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when once it becomes 7:2 ſerious a Subject for 
Argument. 

But pray, Mr. Tat- Hier, what are you 
doing with your own Work all this while? Have 
vou, like that Sophiſter Alexander, cleft the Ger- 
dian Niet in twain; or left it, like the true 
L2ver's Kn:t, for Death alone to looſen ? I fancy, 
from your Silence on this Head, that the latter 1s 
the Caſe. 

Our Coterie is diſperſed. — Mrs. B at Ham 
Common—Mrs. P at Fulham—our Chap- 


lain in Hampſhire—and the Reſt ſcattered in ſun- 
dry Places. I am forced to form a little Tete d 
Tete Coterie between my Son and me. But, 
alas! he begins to be ſleepy by the Time I get 
into Spirits, 

Good Night, Child, and reach me that Book 
there; for I would much rather commune with 
the Deal, than the Drowyj. 


At; deareſt Harry, Adieu 


FRANCES. 


LETTER 
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LET T E R DLXXIII. 
HENRY Fa. FRANCES. 


Dear F ANN, B 


» March 17. 


DRAN K your Health here, 'To-day, with 
our Friends of K , Who are come on a 
Viſit, and I am their Umbra. Such Joy as they 
both expreſſed at ſeeing me, and ſuch a Number 
of Queſtions as they aſked about you, are not to 
be expreſſed—at leaſt on a Saint Paddy's Night. 
It is hard to {ay whether they love or admire you 
moſt. 
Tigry is really a fine Creature -vaſtly im- 
proved every Manner of Way. She did not 
recollect me, at firſt, but afterwards grew fond of 
me, and made ſeveral kind Inquiries about you. 
| Their Son is a Year old Pataganian: His Mo- 
ther ſaid ſhe longs to ſee him ſitting in your Lap: 
] told her this would be the Story of Gr:/dr:g and 
| Glumdealclitch reverſed, = 
Our old 1 Friend, P. C. has made his Exit, 
at laſt.— I tis Expreſſion 1s peculiarly proper 
| here, as you know that he was a Dramatis Per- 
| ſona for ſome Years paſt, which haſtened his 


Death. He is ſaid to have died mad, and inte- 


tate, — The latter I always knew he would do. 
For though he had every Kind of Obligation to 


others, 


* 
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others, and had received all Manner of Provo- | 
cation from his Children, yet his Ingratitude being 
ſtronger than his Reſentment, he ſuffered every | 
Thing to devolve to them, as «sf Coe ;—for he 
made no Will in their Favour—it not being in 
his Nature, either to give or forgive. 

His not diſinheriting his Children, as far as 


was in his Power, is, however, ſome Juſtifica- 


tion of the apparent Undutifulneſs of their Beha- | 
viour for many Years paſt, For does it not 
look as if he thought that he could not reproach | 
them, in his Conſcience, for their Conduct towards | 
him ? ; 

The Buſineſs that brought me over is to come 
on, at Clonmel, next Monday. If we were to | 
have gone to Trial in Dublin, juſt after I landed, 
I could have done my Friend more ſignal Service, | 


at that Criſis ; for I think that I was never, in my 


Life, in a fitter Temper for Swearing, My 
Teſtimony would have hanged Cormock then.— 
I ſhall only be able to tranſport him now—for | 
having tranſported, or not tranſported me. 

This is my Birth Day, or rather Net; and 
and it is now exactly within a Minute of that Mo- 


ment in which I was born. 


Cujus octavum trepidavit ætas 
Claudere luſtrum, 


I thall : 
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I ſhall ſay no more upon this Subject at pre- 
ſent, as I purpoſe to expatiate farther on this Ar- 
ticle in The Gordian Knot, which I am going on 


with, as faſt as the Delays of Buſineſs, and Travel- 
ling, will ſuffer me. 


Farewel ! 


H NR. 


— —— —„T 


LETTER DLXXIV. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Clonmel, 
. ERE is a certain crm con Trial going 


on here, at the Aſſizes, which poſtpones 


dur ſimple N. In the mean Time, I ſhall en- 


deavour to. amuſe you with two Papers that are 
moſt extraordinary in their Kind. 

The Manuſcript was written by Mr. P=—, 
Curate to T. B. at G , and is a literal 
Narrative of a Buſineſs he was engaged in, againſt 


his Will, by dint of Threats, which he calls 
Force of Arms. 


I am 
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I am afraid you will not reliſh it as much as I 
did, becauſe you do not know the Man. I have 
ſeen and converſed with him. He is really a Cha- 
racer. A perfect Parſon Adams, with regard to 
Ignorance of the World, with the Honeſty and 
Uprightneſs of his Intentions ; but wants, as you 
may ſee, the Spirit and Sturdineſs of Joſeph An- 
drews's Friend. I wiſh you could have but feen 
his Face, his Geſture, his tent Enjemll:, while 
he was telling me the Story. 

The other Paper is an Advertiſement that I 
picked up, at Cheſter, t'other Day. Do but 
think of your Countryman, a Welſh Shentleman 
of five hundred a Year, taking from the ſecond of 
July laſt, to the twenty-ſeventh Day of January 
following, almoſt ſeven Months, to expreſs and 
declare hur Reſentment againſt Nobody, for NG- 
thing—for neither the Perſon, nor the Offence, 
are herein ſpecified, This Advertiſement has 
continued in the Cheſter Paper, from the Date of 
it, till the Day I cut it out, and probably is 
continued ſtill—for Leeks are of an hot Nature. 

This would be an entertaining World enough, 
if one could contrive to ſtand a little out of the 
Way, as a mere Spectator of the Farce, without 
making any Part of the Drama themſelves, 

How ſhall I be able to acquit myſelf of the 
Poſts, during my preſent Siberian Circuit? You 

muſt 


— . 
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muſt forgive me a little Stupidity for this Fort- 


night to come, as I cannot receive one Line from 
you, till my Return to Dublin. 


Adieu, Adieu] 


HENR v. 


LETTER DLXXV. 


HENRY to FRANCES, 
Claumel. 


HAVE paſſed a very diſagreeable Week of 
it here though three Things have happened 
to make me more than amends. 

In the firſt Place, all the ute Boys were ac- 
quitted, by a fair Court, and fair Jury Proſe- 
cutions ſometimes extend to Perſecutions. I may 
make a general Refleftion, 1 hope, without giving 


particular Offence. | 
Secondly, Mr. R has obtained a Ver- 
dict againſt F for five thouſand Pounds Da- 


mages, with full Coſts. Intriguing is a very 
expenſive Thing in Ireland; — for here, they give 
as much Award againſt a Cornet, as they do in 
England againſt a Lord. Vou remember the late 
Caſe. 


Vor, V. 3 Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, and laſtly, we have gained a full Ver- 
dict, with. Colts, for our Friend R=——, againſt 
Cormock. The Trial did not hold a Quarter of 
an Hour—but alas! it was delayed for fix Days. | 
—] wiſh you Joy, as you love your Friends. | 

You'll: excuſe me for my Horſes are at the 
Door ; and I would not abide another Minute in 
this Town, even to write to you. | 


Adieu, my Frances! 
Yours, | 


HN R. 
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LETTER. DLXXVI. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 
Kilfans. 
AM here alone, with our good Friend A. B. 
who is very ill with the Rheumatiſm. His 
Family are all in Dublin. 
You are certainly extremely ſorry for Lord 


Taviſtock. I feel myſelf much ſhocked at the 
Manner of his Death, and fincerely grieved for 


the heavy Loſs his Father, Mother, and oh! 


his Wife, muſt have of him, He had a moſt 
excellent Character, I know nothing of the 
Marchioneſs, 


ne 
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Marchioneſs, but hope, in Charity, that ſhe is 
not a good Woman ; for if ſhe be, I fear for her 
Life and Senſes. 

This Weather is miſerably bad, and does not 
much encourage one to undertake a Voyage 
however, it will have Time enough to grow 


calm again, before I receive my Bill from Belfaſt; 


for I muſt raiſe the I ind before I fail, which is a 
proper Expreſſion in a double Senſe, as I love 
briſk Gales, having been Sea-fick enough of 
Calms already, 

have been dully employed, almoſt ever ſince ! 
came over, in correcting our late Letters *, which 
I meet with in every Houſe I go to. They have 
been but careleſsly printed. Thus have I been, 
like the Story in Jacob Behmen's Viſion, con- 
templating our Works, tor ſome Time paſt ;—and, 
thank God, there is nothing to be met with in 
them, which need give us Cauſe to be ſorry, 
when we thall, like his Spectres, become Spirits 
in Reality. 

I promiſed to be dull t, and I believe you'll 
think me a Man of Honour now. | 


Adieu! 


HEN RV. 


* Volumes II ard IY, 
Letter laſt but one, laſt Paragraph, 
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L E T-T ER DLXXVII. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Borris. 


HAVE been here theſe two Days, at Mr. 
K——— 's. I only meant to have ſtaid Din- 
ner Veſterday, but they would not let me away 
till To-morrow. Nay, I am not quite ſure of 
that neither. For n Forjes are in their Stable — 
by which Phraſe you are to underſtand, that I am 
a perfect Vagabond in the Country at preſent, and 
am ſent about from Con/table te Cinflable, at the 
Charge of the Pariſhes I am tranſmitted frem. 
But they are upon Honour to deliver me at 
Caſtlelomer To-morrow:;; and then, but not 
before, I ſhall look upon myſelf to be fairly on 
my Road toward my dear Fanny—for when I 
quit this Country, I cannot have the leaſt Manner 
of "Temptation to loiter an Hour any where elſe. 
Such a load of Loves and Profeſſions as I have 
brought from the B s for you, would encum- 


ber the Poſt, and my Portmantua. —I aſked Kate 


for a Letter to you, and ſhe good-naturedly fat 
down to her Deſk, but ſoon quitted it ; excuſing 
her Lazineſs by the too high Compliment of fay- 


mg, 
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ing, that ſhe found herſelf too much awed to write 
a Line, 


She ſaid that ſhe uſed to ſcribble to you, wrth-. 


out Fear or Mit, while the knew you only by the 


Eaſe and Chearfulneſs of your Converſation ; but 
ſince ſhe has had a Peep into the Stile of your 
Correſpondence, ſhe actually finds her Fingers 
ſpancelled. —She had read the firſt Series, when 
they firit came out—hbut ſhe was. only a Child. 
then, and had forgot them. She was bepnimg 
them again, when [ left her. 


Mrs. K has as quick a Reliſh for thoſe 
Writings too, i has ſaid ſome flattering Things 
about them—all which I may ſay, without Va- 
nity, as they are, moſtly your. Parts of. the Cor- 
reſpondence, that are commended. She was 
extremely curious about the ſeveral little Anec- 
dates interſperſed through them; and I tave 
indulged her with the ſecret Hiſtory af them. She 
wiſhes there had been more of ſuch Paſſages, for, 
as I fay ſomewhere, Nomen delight in little Novels. 
extremely &. | 
This is a fine romantic Country—ſomewhat: 
wild, of Courſe, It is fituated on the Borders of 
the Counties of Kilkenny, Carlow, and Wex- 


ford. Mr, K has made a Plantation here, 


l Triymvrirate. 
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according to the Diagram pointed out in the firſt 
Chapter of the Second Volume of The Tr.umvirate, 
and it has a pretty Effect. | 

Adieu, my deareſt Life. —It is Words, not 
Sentiments, I want, when J do not expreſs = 
Fondnels for you, 


Hexry. 


ä Py * * * 
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LETTER DLXXVIII. 


J 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Caſſlelamer. 


I am not well —indce i I have not been fo, nor 
in Spirits, any one Day ſince I left you. How- 
ever, I have nothing to reproach myſelf with. I 
have neither drank Tea, Coffee, nor Claret, 
ſince I came to Ireland: And theſe two Days I 


have ſuffered both Burgundy and Champaigne to 


paſs under my Noſe untaſted. And in this Pre- 
caution I promiſe to perſevere—though I don't 
find myſelf a Bit the better for it. 

Doctor 


WT 
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Doctor Butler is here, and pities me. Be ſays 
that my Cholic is not bilious, but nervous, and 
has preſcribed the Bark. —I thank him, and ſhall 
try it, as ſoon as | can get where any good of the 
King is to be had. 

I ſend you a Poem I cut out of a News-paper 
To-day, which ſurprized me, as Johnſon ſaid, 
from ene who has yet no Name, | never heard of 
this Collection: They muſt have come out ſince 
I left London. 

By this Sample they ſeem to have a good deal 
of Merit. Though I don't agree with his Epi- 
thets of the /doon's Yellow Rays. — Silver is the 
general poetical Expreſſion for Luna's Trefles, 

and Gold for the Beams of the Sun. 

Envy with malignant glare, too, ſtrikes me as 
bad Imagery. Glare is a ſtaring look, denotative 
of Impudence or Folly—Envy or Malignancy, 
gives a lowering, contracted Brow, not without a 
Squint. | 

But judge of the Poem for yourſelf—and Adjeu, 
my dear indulgent Critic. 


Henry. 
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FROM THE NEW EDITION! or POEMS, 
BY JAMES, BEATTIE, A. Mu. 


8 HOOK from the purple Wings of Even 
When Dew impearls the Grove, 
And from the darkening Verge of Heaven 
Pcams the ſweet Star of Love; 
| AT on a dauv ſprinkled Green, 
Lelide a plaintive Sweam, 
A meek-ey'd Youth of ſerious Mien 
Indulg'd this fulemn Theme. 


Ye Cliffs, in hoary Grandeur pil'd 
High o'er the glimmering Dale; 
Ye Groves, along whoſe” Windings wild 
Soft ſighs the ſaddening Gale; 
Where oft lone Melancholy ſtrays, 
By wilder'd Fancy ſway'd, | 
What Pime the wan Moon's yellow Rays 
Gleam through the chequer'd Shade ! 


To you, ye Waſtes, whoſe artleſs Charms 
Ne'er drew Ambition's Eye, 
Scap'd a tumultuous World's Alarms 
To your Retreats I fly. 
Deep in your moſt ſequeſter'd Bower 
Let me my Woes reſign, 
Where Solitude, mild modeſt Power, 
Leans on her ivy'd Shrine. 
How 
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How ſhall I woo thee, matchleſs Fair ! 
Thy heavenly Smile how win 

Thy Smile, that ſooths the Brow of Care, 
And ſtills each Storm within 

O wilt thou to thy favourite Grove. 
Thine ardent Votary bring, 

And bleſs his Hours, and bid them move- 
Serene on ſilent Wing! 


Oft let Remembrance ſooth his Mind 
With Dreams of former Days, 
When ſoft on Leifure's Lap reclin'd. 
He carol'd ſprightly Lays. . 
Bleſt Days! when Fancy {mil'd at Care, 
When Pleaſure toy'd with Truth, 
Nor Envy with malignant Glare 
Had harm'd his ſimple Youth. 


'T was then, O Solitude! to thee 
His early Vows were paid, 
From Heart fincere and warm and free, 
Devoted to the Shade. 
Ah! why did Fate his Steps decoy, 
In ſtormy Paths to roam, 
Remote from all congenial Joy— 
O take thy Wanderer home! 


 Henceforth thy awful Haunts be mine! 


The long-abandon'd Hill, 
The hollow Cliff, whoſe waving Pine 
8 ethangs the darkſome Rill ; 
B 5 Whence- 


4 + n — . 
L * — S fs -  % . F120 oy ©W, * >; « > N * ö ; 
— J 1 L 


32 


— an — r 


* 0 


3 


A 


—_— 


A's ay * 


= — 
. 


r 


34 LzTTz 3 zefceren 
Whence the ſear d Owl on Pinions grey 
Breaks from the ruſtling Boughs, 
And down the lone Vale ſails away 
To Shades of deep Repoſe. 


O while to thee the Woodland pours 
Its wildly warbling Song, 

And fragrant from the Waſte of Flowers 
The Zephyr breathes along; 

Let no rade Sound invade from far, 

No vagrant Foot be'nigh, 

No Ray from Grandeur's gilded Car 
Flaſh on the ſtartled Eye. 

Yet if fome Pilgrim mid the Glade 
Thy hatfow'd Bowers explore, 

O guard from Harm his hoary Head, 

And liſten to his Lore. 

For he of Joys divine ſhall tell, 
That wean from earthly W oe, 

And triumph o'er the mighty Spell 
That chains this Heart below. 

For me, no more the Path invites 
Ambition loves to tread ; 

No more I climb thoſe toilfome Heights, 
By guileful Hope miſled : 

Leaps my fond fluttering Heart no more 
To Mirth's enlivening Strain, 

For preſent Pleafure ſoon is o'er, 
And all the paſt is vain. 
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LETTER DLXXIX.. 


HENRY to nen 


Car loto. 


AM now on my Road to Portarlington, and 
muſt conjeſs. that I go there with more Impa- 


tience to receive your -Packet of Letters, which I 


have ordered thither, than even to ſee my Child. 
I think the Bark does me good for my Cholic, 

but hurts my Gravel, from its Aſtringency - but 

this I regard not—one is but Pain, the other 
Danger; ** you have made a Coward of * 

n Agony to Death. 

However, I have, thank God, been pretty 
ealy all Day with regard to both theſe Ailments, 
and have nothing that immediately preſſes on my 
Mind neither; and yet it is very unaccountable 
for ſince the Morning I left you laſt, I have never 
enjoyed one Hour's Chearfulneſs, nor been ſen- 
ſible of one Gleam of mental Sun- ſhine. 

It is not merely the: being ſeparated from you 
that occaſions this Gloom. I need not take Ad- 
vantage of foreign Circumſtances to compliment 
you ;—tor I have had Pleafure and. Satisfaction, 
the ſeveral Trips I made hither before, in the 
iame Things, the fame Company, and Friends, 

B 6. that 
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that give me no Manner of Delight—nay, moſtly 
_ diſguſt me at prefent—and that without any 
Change, that I am the leaſt conſcious of, in the 
Perſons or Things themſelves, 

Have you not, at ſome Times of your Life, 
for Weeks, for Months together, had a total In- 
difference to Food, ſwallowing it down merely for 
Suſtenance, nauſeating it like a Medicine all the 
while, and yet without any Diſorder that might 
account for fuch a Loathing? 

Juſt fo do I feel myſelf at preſent affected in 
my Mind, without any other Malady than a cer- 
tain unaccountable Coyneſs of Difpoſition, which 
being unnatural, as all Prudery is, will not, I 
hope, long hokl out. 

Adieu, my only Object thank God, I have 
Delight in you; nor are you or your Children ſeen 
by me through the foggy Medium that now 
obſcures my Senſations. 


Tours, | 


HEN RT. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DLXXX. 
HrxRVY to FRANCES.. © 


Ay dear Fanny, Pertarlington.. 
ARRIVED here ſafe, and in tolerable 
Eaſe, and had the Pleaſure to find your 
Daughter perfectly well, I examined her in 


French and Engliſh, and ſhe reads them both 
with Eaſe and Correctneſs, I ſhall carry her wittr 
me to Dublin, and there is a Lady going from 
hence, in a few Days, for England, who will 
depoſit her with. our Friends at Cheſter, till I 


make my Way to her by the Head. 

It is with Impatience I have wrote through the 
above Paragraph, before I took Notice of your 
Letters, which I had the Tranſport of receiving; 
here the Moment I alighted. I did not kiſs my: 
Child half enough, till after J had read them. 

F'was in Hopes that they would have afforded 


me an Hour or two's Amuſement, for this Even- 


ing, to anſwer them all, but I find that my on 
Preſentiment has prevented me of that Pleaſure ; 
for as moſt of your Inquiries are about my Health, 
Buſineſs, Avocations, and Return, I had already 
ſatisfied you about all thoſe Particulars in my 

Doomſday 
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Doomſaay Book, as I ſomewhere ſtile my Letters; 
becauſe they always render youlo ſtrict an Account, 
both of every Action of my Life, and of ever 
Thought or Purpole of my Soul, 3 
I read, ſealed, and forwarded the very pretty 
Letter you incloſed me for your amiable Friend. 
T his accounts for an Obſervation I had juft made 
upon your preſent Manuſcripts before me. They 
are all of them wrote in your uſual Stile, except 
the one that incloſed the Epiſtle juſt mentioned— © 
you had put all your that Day's Spirit and Aﬀec- © 
tion into it, and fobbed me off with a mere Wife's 
Letter, upon the Occaſion. 
Had you always wrote to me in that old Truyrn- 
file, the World would have been deprived of two 
very extraordinary Characters, in a certain ſingular 
Claſs of Life. For you muſt have been equally 
incapable oi loving, or of being loved, as you do, 
and are, and ever have been; and our Romance 
muſt have fallen to the Ground. 
end your Hand, my deareit Fanny, by the 
next Pacquet; for a Month's Correſpondence of 
that Kind, would write me down into a mere rad 


Huſband, I really believe. For Action without 


Re- action ſoon terminates in Reſt. 

I find, from the Number of Pages you ſend 
me, that you proceed but flowly in your Novel. 
I know. you are a Vagabond; but notwithftanding, 

you 
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you may ſurely be able to compaſs one Letter, or 
two, « Day, at leaſt, which will gain Ground in- 
ſenſibly. You remember your lively and active 
Friend's Maxim to #eep doing, though ever fo 
little. 


T don't care to ſhame you, but my Work is. 
almoſt finiſhed ; and I think I ſhall be able to 


folve, without ſevering, The Gordian Knot, in 


a Way that you'll be ſatisfied with. Let this ſpi- 


rit you up; for I don't care to publiſh without 
you. Hand in Hand, as Heart in Heart, let us 
march together through Life Amen! 

I received the Pleaſure and Compliment of your 
Lines on my Birth Day, and thank you, for 
them. They are in a peculiar Kind of Metre— 
and it has its Effect. Why ſhould not both of us 
be Originals ? 

I am ſorry to hear of your Head-ach, and weak 
Eyes again. I won't fay one Word of raking, 
becauſe I am not in a fit Temper for ſcolding, — 
but T heartily wiſh I was in London, to take ſome 
better Care of myſelf. For what other Property 
have I in Life but you! | 

La Fanchin envoit ſon Deveir, and your Mo- 
ther ſends her Blefling.—I was ſo taken up with 
your Child, and your Letters, that I forgot to 
tell you ſhe is well before. 


Adieu, 


8 


Hens 
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Adieu,. my deareſt Life. 


hauſted Language, in expreſſing my Love, Appro- 
bation, and Eſteem for you, and want the Powers 
af Shakeſpear to imagine new. - 


HENRY. 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


March 17, 1767. 
'T was on this Day my Muſe was firſt inſpir' d 


With trembling Hand to touch the Lyric Chord, N 


And ſing of thee.! 
And though a Score of killing Winters, ſince, 


Have damp'd her Fires, {till ſhall the darling Theme f 


Arouſe the Embers firſt illum'd by Love; 

And I vill ſing of thee ! 

Still ſhall the Fondneſs of a grateful Heart, 
Pour Bleſſings on my Love, and earneſt pray, 
That this auſpicious Morn, oft, oft, returning, , 
May on its downy Wing bear Health, Content, 


And Happineſs to thee ! 


I have already ex- 
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| Dublin. 

In Ancnon and I have arrived here ſafe, and (he 
is all Tranfport-at the Thoughts of ſeeing ' 

you, and her Brother, fo ſoon—not but that the 
Idea of a Voyage and a Journey, and another 

Kingdom, often mixes itſelf up, like a good rich 
Jelly Sauce, to ſweeten her Duty and Affection. 

She mentions theſe "Circumſtances, at leaſt, more 
frequently than ſhe does either ma Mere, ou mon” 
Frere.— I make her ſpeak French conſtantly. 
I have received a Letter from you ſince I came 
to Town, You cavil at my Letters from Clon- 


mel. What could I write from fuch a Scene, but 


the Occurrences of the Place? But you have 
lived among the Beaux Eſprits, ſince we parted, : 
and I have not. This may accoiint and apolo- 
gize alſo, T hope, for the Difference of our Sen- 
timents upon this Occafion. 8 
As to the Delays, on my Part of the Corre- 
ſpondence, they were owing to my not knowing 
how to adapt my Letters to the Poſts acroſs the 
Country, as I did not abide long enough, in any... 
| Stage, 
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Stage, to inform myſelf of their regular Courſe. 
Your Letters were more rare, and yet J accepted 
your not knowing how to direct te ne, on my 
Circuit, as an Excuſe, 

Hanc veniam petimuſque, &c. 

I am afraid that the Scheme about Iſabella and 
Gertrude will not anſwer your Purpoſe, from the 
Character you give of it. An Engliſh Audience 
cannot reliſh the Simplicity of the French Drama. 
What has been attempted already, in that Way, 
has been forced upon the Town, contre ſon gre. 

The Nations ſeem to have exchanged Charac= | 
ters with each other. The briſk, lively, unſe- 
dentary Monfieur will liſten patiently to whole 
length Speeches, waiting for a ſingle Sentiment at 
the End of it, and will fit out the longeſt Repre- 
ſentation, attending, with Applauſe, to pure Dic- 
tion, elegant Language, or Conſiſtence of Character, 
alone, concurring in bringing about one n 


and unintneate Event. 


While the plodding and philosophie Jule Bull 
muſt have Situation, Trick, Incident, forced 
Adventure, improbable Miſtake, Trap-W it, Re- 
partee, a Chambermaid's Pertneſs, a Footman's. 
Impertinence, a Ladder of Ropes, or a Garden 
Door, in every Scene, to keep him from Yawning, 
Whoſe 


rſe. 
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Whoſe Fault is this, you'll aſk ? No one's — 
but it is our Misfortune only.—The French 
Theatre is in Poſſeſſion of a Set of Performers, 
who tread the Stage like Perſens in the higher 
Claſſes of Life. Their Green Rom appears a per- 
fect Drawing Room. W hen they perſonate Lords 


g and Ladies, the Improbability does not ſhock an 


Audience. Leſs Incident, leſs Stage Trick, then, 
will be requiſite, in ſuch a Caſe. The Boxes muſt 
naturally feel themſelves intereſted in the ſmalleſt 
Matter which concerns thoſe who appear to be 
their Equals, and the Pit will alſo be apt to con- 
ceive a Reſpect for thoſe who appear to be their 

Superiors. | 
But what is our Misfortune here without any 
Body's being in Fault? As I faid before—Mana- 
gers cannot compel Gentlemen and Ladies to 
walk our Stages, and thoſe who are in Poſſeſſion 
of ſuch Accompliſhments do not offer themſelves. 
When any genteel Comedy, therefore, is brought 
into Repreſentation here, the very firſt Act opens 
with a tragic Scene. For my Lord and his Coun- 
tels ſeem rather to alt in like Ghoſts, than to 
walk to and fro like living Perſonages ; and when 
they attempt to ſpeak the Language and Senti- 
ments which become ſuch Characters, but not 
ſuch Caricaturas, the Play becomes inſtantly 4 
Farce, 
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Farce, which may be aptly ſtiled Low Life above 
Stairs. 4 

This Situation of Affairs muſt neceſſarily lay us 
under a Difficulty of entertaining an Audience, 


without the Help of fuch Pranks as I have 
above deſcribed. One Man muſt ſpeak for Half 


an Hour, in ſuch a Manner as no Man ever 
ſpoke, in order that another Perſon ſhall miſun- 
derſtand him, ſo as no one was ever miſunderſtood 
before ; while the grinning Audience ſhall await 
patiently the Event of theſe Perplexities, which. 
never could have happened, if one Man had but 
uſed common Speech, and the other made uſe of 
common Senſe. | 
It is owing to the different Circumſtances, then, 
of our Theatres, that there appears to be ſo dif- 
ferent a Taſte between the two Nations, to our 
Diſadvantage. Whatever is natural muſt pleaſe 
all People alike, provided that it be naturally 
repreſented. An Engliſhman. who was perfect. 
Maſter of French, would relith a gentcel Comedy, 
or la Comedie larmogante, if he ſaw it performed. 
on a French Theatre. And after he had lived 
ſome Years in France, he would return diſguſted 
at the Chicanerie, as he would then ſtile it, of our 
Engliſh Theatre. So that the Proverb is very ap- 
plicable upon this Subject, though I am ſorry 


for 


* 
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for the Pun, — “ Tell me your Company, and I'll 
<< tell you what you are.“ 


Therefore I would never have you trouble your- 
ſelf about any Scheme of this Kind, while the 
preſent Prejudices ſubſiſt for what ſignifies your 
tranſlating a French Piece, unleſs you can tran- 
fate the Actors alſo? or prevail on Garrick to 


perſonate, like Scapin, Half a Dozen Characters 
at once. 


It is late, and I am tired. 
Adicu / 
HENRV. 


P. S. Write to me firſt to Holyhead, and next 
to Cheſter, and laſt to Coventry. There 
let our Correſpondence end, for Life, as I 


| intend and hope we never ſhall be parted 
I more, — Amen 


LETTER 
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LETTER DLXXXII. 
FRANCES to HENRY. 


Dear Harry, 
UR Letters paſs to and fro in ſo irregular a 
Manner, that they ſeem to have quite loſt 
the Spirit of a Correſpondence of late, We can- 
not reply to each other's Sentiments, till they be- 
come ſo ſtale, that it reſembles the Account 
which ſome Traveller gives of Nava Zembla, 
where the Words that are ſpoken in Winter, 
remain frozen till the next Tha diſſolves them 
into a Sort of Babyloniſh Dialect, which renders 
them unintelligible to the Hearers. 

Therefore, till we may arrive within the pro- 
per Sphere of each other's Activity, inſtead of 
replying to your Senſe, you muſt indulge me in 
the Privilege of ſupplying my own Nonſenſe, dur- 
ing the few Poſts that I hope are yet to be inter- 
poſed betwixt us. 

And as our poor Go-cart Sex are circumſcribed 
within certain Bounds, and are ſubjected to the 
Dominion of certain preſcribed Rituals, I beg 
leave to inform you that this is the fir/t of April, 
on which Day, in the Vear one of the Creation, 


the Charter of our Sex was ſigned, to impower 
us 
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us to play the Fool, with Authority irrefragable, 
during all Time to come. 

The firſt Subject then, which muſt naturally 
occur to me, under ſuch a Diploma as this, is 
myſelf—and yet I cannot think this to be a fair 
Inſtance of my Argument neither, as I look upon 
myſelf to be rather one of your Foibles than mine. 
You love, you admire, you eſteem me, while I 
feel none of theſe Partialities in my own Senti- 
ments ; and whenever I am brought to refer ſuch 
Affections to myſelf, it is ſolely through a reflex 
Act of the Mind, which is fond of adopting your 
Opinions, and of loving, admiring, and eſteeming 
every Ohject of your Choice. 

The next Inftance I fhall give you, is, the 
extreme Tenderneſs I am fenfible of toward my 
Children. Does not the Wiſdom of the Porch 
reckon ſuch fond Follies among the Weakneſſes 
of human Nature ? And does not the ſtoical Phi- 
loſophy deem the Man of Apathy equal to the 
Gods? The Gods of Epicurus they muſt then 
be, who are faid to regard not the Works of their 
own Creation. 

But the higheſt Link in this peculiar Chain of 
Foibles, is, my Love for thy own dear ſelf. What 
Weakneſs, to place my whole Happineſs out of my 
own Poſſeſſion, and confide my every Bliſs to 
another's Truſt? Were Man and Wife but merely 

| | one 
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one Fleſh, it were not difficult to ſever a Limb, 
where a Mertification might be apprehended—but 
we are but one Soul only, and I have not Force 
. ſufficient to abſtract my Mind. Thou art my one 
undivided and indiviſible Thought—my ſole Idea 
when awake, and the only Image of my ſlegping 
. Viſions, | 

Thou art but I am running mad with Met 
phyſics, and am Juckily called back to the Object 
of Senſe again. So] ſhall juſt ſtep down Stairs to 
ſcold my Maids a little, by way of exerciſing my 
Rationality ; for they are making rather too free 
-with the Privileges of the Day, and raifing ſuch a 
Riot as may diſturb the Neighbourhogd. 

Yet which are the greateſt Fools, betwixt us? 
They are laughing—while I am in Tears. 


Adieu 


FRANCES, 


LETTER 


» — 
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LETTER DLXXXII. 


F RANCES to HENRT. 


My deareſt F axxy, Dublin. 


RECEIVED your charming Nonſenſe Let- 

ter, and would anſwer it in the fame Stile, 
but that I am in Hopes of kiſſing your Hand be- 
fore this can reach it; and 1 look upon a Tete à 
Tete fooling to be much the beſt. I ſcorn to talk 
Nonſenſe behind your Back; but when we are 
Face to Face, I ſhould think the beſt Senſe to be 
the Height of Folly then, Philoſophy unnatural, 
and all Reflection but oe upon myſelf. 

[ ſhipped off my little Cargo, Yeſterday Morn- 
ing, to Cheiter, with a Purpoſe of following her, 
Lo- night, in the Pacquet ; but I have juſt heard 
that the Yacht ſails this Evening, the Wind briſk 
and fair. I am in good Health and Spirits; and 
the Hope of ſeeing you ſome Days ſooner, than 
it I went by the Head, have tempted me to enter 
myſelt a ſca-faring Man tor this Pallage, 

Let me ſhew you what Sort of Father I am. 

he Lady who was to Matroniſe Ma Fanghon to 
England, faited away without her. —She had been 
ſummoned at Break of Day, and poſſibly might 

r | have 
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have been carried aboard in her Sleep, or was ſo 
hurried, perhaps, that ſhe had not Time to think 
about a Matter in which ſhe had no Manner of 
Concern. 

This Account was brought me about -ten 
o'Clock, Yeſterday Morning, by old Fra— 
W „ Whom I had appointed my Tide Maiter, 
upon this Occaſion. He told me, at the ſame 
Time, that there was another Cheſter Trader to 
fail in an Hour, I gave Fanny my Bleſſing, paid 
her Portion, joined their. Hands, and ſent them 
both off together, packing, down the Quays. 

F. W. told me that ſhe went ſkipping all the 


Way, like @ Neeb Kid, as ſhe is, and expreſſed 
great Impatience to get into the Ship. —She had 
never ſeen one before, but ſaid ſhe had read a 
great deal about one, in her Telemague, which 
made her long to go to Sea. 

N. D. at w nole Houſe 1 have lain ſince I came 
to Tow n, ſcolded me much. She ſaid I did not 
deſerve to have a Child, and aſked me what Pro- 
viſion or Sea-ſtore I had ſent with her? That 
Circumſtance, I confeſs, never entered into my 
Head, But I told her thai this was to try her 
Legttimacy-for if ſhe was my Child, ſhe would 


not want it; and it not, I did not think it incum- 


N 


bent on me to feed another Perſon's Brat. Some- 
4. ! > 4 


thing like the Negroes this —who throw their 


Infants 
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Infants into the Sea, as ſoon as born, in order to 
drown the Aliens, for their own ſwim naturally, 

How uncertain muſt our Judgments be of cer- 
tain Actions? Without knowing the Characters 
of the Actors, it is impoſſible to frame juſt Opi- 
nions. There are Fathers who do not love their 
Children half ſo well as I do mine, who would 
not, however, have tranſported a Girl of theirs 
with ſo little Qerpe as I did—put her into the 
Hand of a Pirate, for aught I know. But then 
theſe Perſons would take more care of their own 
Lives, their Healths and Fortunes, than ever I 
did. I have no Formality in me, and would 
make as bad a Gentleman-Uſher, I hope, as poor 
Gay. | , 

J hear that has been retaken, upon a 
ſecond Action, on account of a Repetition of 
crim. con. which the Lawyers ſay will bear a 
titles quoties Trial. But I atk Pardon—for this 
nay be deemed a Repetition of one of my Clonmel 
Anecilates. 

This is the very Nation of Goſſips. They are 


- 


either more cenſorious or more credulous here 


than any People in the World. I have heard a 
Number of Scandals told of Perſons in England, 
that I know to be abſolutely falſe. Intrigues 

E men- 
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mentioned between People + ene never pol 
hibly have come within the Point of ContaQ 
together, who were as, far removed from each 
other in Rank, as Dido and ZEneas were in 
Chronology. | | 

Some of our own Natives have received. their 
Portions of Obloquy too—Perſons who were not 
of Conſequence enough to be taken Notice of in 
their own Country, have become Objects of No- 
ag abroad. The Vu!gar here look upon the 
living in London as a Sort of Preſcrment.— Our 
Air is foggy, and "Things at a D:ſtince always 
-aprear larger threug!: ch a Medium 

There was but one of theſe latter Novels that 
dave me much Concern—not on account of the 
Perſons, as cf the Connections, mentioned, It 
„% 0 4 0 +. 4.4 
[ vindicated our Friends with ſo much Warmth 
uind Succeſs, that it has almoſt reconciled me to 
the Occaſion. 

Adieu, my deareſt Life—and be aſſured that! 
2xpect not one Minute's Satisfaction till T meet 
cu; which I really think that I never fo fin- 
rely longed for, in my Lite, before :— But per- 
aps Inught one always feels the preſent Wiſh, 
«x Want, ſtronger than they yeracmaber the paſt 
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Like one that ſtands upon a Promontory, 

And fpies a far off Shore where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his Foot were equal with his Eye, 

And chides the Sea that funders him from thence. 


Adieu, Encore — urs fir cver, 


HENRY. 


LEFT TER DLAXATE. 
HNRV ts Fraxcts. 


Dullin. 

HE Vacht did nat fail Yeſterday, The 
Wind is a Hier, and turned about juſt 
as | had got on Board. It is gone to Sleep for the 
preſent, ſo that we cannot tell in what Point it 
reſts, However, if it continues its Lethargy, the 
Captain threatens to tide it over—a ſickly Voyage 
of four or tive Days ! I ſhall go off in this Night's 

Pacquet. | 
I'dined at J. M's Yeſterday, among a plea- 
ſant Groupe of my Relations. I had never ſeen 
his Wife before, which one would not have ima-- 
gined, by the time that Dinner was half over. 


C 3 She 


| 
| 
| 
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She is a pretty, agreeable, chearful, young Wo- 
man; and, as I told you before, that I am not 


formal, we cemmenced old Acquaintance at fu ſt 
View. | | 

Couſin M was there - ſhe had juſt received 
a Letter from the gay Ch , Which they com- 
mended vaſtly.— She repeated Paſſages out of it, 
but refuſed to let me fee it; putting me off with 


a polite Compliment, that Henry and Frances 
mult be precluded from a Peep into all Letters— 
in Manuſcript, | 
I faw poor R Yeſterday, He is obliged to 
keep Garriſon, on account of certain Engage- 
ments he happened to enter into, for and with 
I. K . The Funds that were ap- 
pointed for his Security, have been otherwiſe 
applied. But Brutus is an honourable Man, and it 
were @ Breach of Privilege to ſay otherwiſe—for 
which I ſhould be ſent to Newgate, inſtead of 

himſelf. ö 
You have not obſerved my Directions you 
ave ſuffered J. W. to ſteal away from London, 
before I go over. She is juit arrived, but I ſhall 
not be able to ſtay long enough here to make me 

Amends for the Loſs of her there. 

Nothing new in this //atu quo City. I dine at 
, {up no where, and lye at Sea—l wiſh I 
could 
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could ſay /leep there. I hope my next Letter will 
be dated from the Britiſh. Continent, 


Adieu Nur fond, faithful, 
and impatient Huſband, 


HENRY. 


L ET TER DLXXXV. 


FRANCES to HENRY, 


WRrorTs to my dear Harry, this Morning, 
1 a long Letter, and deſigned to have directed 
it to the Head. I afterwards flattered myſelf that 
you would have paſſed through there, before it could 
arrive, and therefore addreſſed it to Cheſter. 

But I will write this to the Head; for why 
ſhould I not take any Trouble, or run any 
Chance, rather than defer you a Moment's Plea- 
fure? And TI am ſure it will afford you ſome, to 
hear that I am well, and fo is your Son, and as 
S happy as ExpeQation can make us. Your Pre- 
1 ſence alone can add to the Satisfaction we feel, 
from the dear Hope of ſeeing you ſoon. 

I am extremely ſorry that you ſhould be diſ- 
pleaſed at my repining at the Uncertainty and 1 
C 4 Infrequency | 
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| Infrequency of the Poſts; for I know when my 
dear Harry is angry, though he does not chide. 
Be leſs agreeable, and leſs amiable, and I may 
| then become more indifferent, whether I hear from 
| 


. or ſee you as often as my preſent Impatience urges 
me to deſire. 
| 
ö 


agree with your Opinion about Iſabella and 

Gertrude; but it the Muſic be as good as they 

lay, perhaps it might be worth while to write 

ſomething quite new to it. I long to have you 

[ over to try it for me. I think your Criticiſm 

upon the Englith and French Theatres, is inge- 

ö nious and juſt, The Managers of Covent Gar- 

den, I hear, have ſold their Patent. The Pur- 

chaſers are not yet declared, but I hope Colman 

i» one. I would have Men of Senſe, Taſte, and 
Knowledge at the Head of both the Theatres. 

I conteſs J ſhall be jealous, if you loiter an 
Hour in Cheſter. I have ſomewhere before ſaid, 
that the Nearneſs of any Event increaſes my Im- 
patience, but for a certain given Time only— 
Delay or Diſappointment damps it. For the 
Moment I begin to ceaſe to hope, I ceaſe to wiſh, 
This, my dear Harry, is my Philoſophy about the 
Matter. 

I do not think, I do not hope, I do not wiſh, 
that this Letter will ever reach your ſoft Hand 
but my writing it will ſatisfy my ſoft Heart, 

Vous 
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Vous voyez que je badine, inais je ſuis certaine- 
ment ſerteux, quand ſe dis que je vous aime, de 
tout mon cœur, & que je ſuis tout a vous. 

This Touch is by Way of a little Practice, 
againſt ma petite Funphen arrives for T mean to 
have a Trial of Skill with her, as ſoon as we be- 
come ſomewhat better acquainted, Adieu to ye 
both, wherever ye are. 

You very juſtly obſerve that we feel our preſent 


Inclinations ſtronger than our former ones. I de- 
clare, upon my Honour, that I think, at leaſt, I 
never was fenſible of a fonder With for your Re- 
turn, than at this Moment. I have a Thouſand 
and One Things to communicate to you, but I 
will not write any of them. You know I am a 
perfect Shehezerade *. I do love prating to you, 
that's certain. There is but this Difference be- 
tween us. She gobbed it away in the Morning 
I love it only at Night. Do, my dear Harry, 
haſte to indulge | 


Jun con fend, Saithful, and feolifh * 


PRATR-A-PACE; 
P. S. I join my Aiden moſt fervently to yours . 


® The Perſen who re'ates the Arabian Tlew - 
T Poſticrigt of Letter LXXXI. 
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CET TER DLOISTYVL 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Par-Gate. 


D= ME over in the Yacht, after all—no Mat- 
ter why or wherefore. We made our Paf- 
ſage by Tacks, and Helm a Lee has worked ine 
almoſt to a Non- entity. I have now a ſtrong 
Notion of poor Browne's Idea of himſelf, in his 
Dedication to the late Queen, that his Soul had 
been ſtolen out of his Body, his menial Faculties 
exhauſted, retaining nothing but mere Animal 
Life within him“. | 
am obliged to go to Bed, for I am not able, 
and it is too late, beſides, to go to Cheſter. The 


Captain that brought Fanny over, lives in this 


Town, and has juſt called here to let me know 
that he left her ſafe and well, at Couſin II 
I ſhall loſe no Time in haſtening to London. 


3 
Is 


Adieu, my Life—your poor ſick Shadow ! 
Henry—tbe E 1901 — 


fer augit I knaw, at preſent. 
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LETTER DEXXXVIL.. 


Henry. e FRANCES. 

My dear Fanxy, Cbefler. 

; ' Came hither this Morning, and found 
N Fanny well, and well pleaſed: Her Couſins 
L ſeem to be charmed with her. The Patavinite, 
Frankneſs, and Shrewdneſs of her Country were 
* equally remarked upon. I got my Scoldings here 
| too, for the deſultory Manner in which I ſent her 
off. I joked myſelf out of the Scrape, by ſaying 
. that I thought we were too great a Treaſure to 
: adventure in one Bottom. 


I had the Pleaſure of receiving a long and lively 
Letter from you here, and have not the leaſt Man- 
ner of P:que at your little innocent Piece of Pert- 
= nels; ſo that your ſneaking Apology was by no 
E Means neceſſary. You know that I have always 
been pleaſed at, and encouraged you in it, againſt 
myſelf—and, to do you Juſtice, I have been the 
only Butt, that your Tendernels or Politeneſs 
would ever ſuffer you to make ir your Life. 

But I confeſs that I was low ſpirited, dull, and 
uneaſy, all the Time I was in Ireland indeed 
ever ſince leſt ae nd I hope, and really be- 
lieve, now, it was for that wery Reaſn; and you 
know, I am ſorry to ſay it, too well, how the: 


. 6 yenelt:. 
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verieſt Trifles are apt to affect one at ſuch 
Times. | 

It muſt have been entirely owing to ſuch a fro- 
ward Diſpoſition of Humours, if I did expreſs 
myſelf with the leaſt Peeviſhneſs in any of my 

| Letters; for I forget every Circumſtance relating 
to it, at preſent, as the Thoughts of ſeeing my 
deareſt Fanny, even at the tedious Interval be- 
tween this and London, have raiſed a temporary 
Gleam of mental Sunſhine within me, though 
my Fatigue at Sea prevents me ſtill from finding 
any Improvement in my Spirits. 

Think of a whole Crew, the Captain himſelf 
not excepted, being Helm a Lee ſick, all but our 
Friend W. A. who happened to be one of the 
Paſſengers, and was very uſeful to two very pretty 
young Ladies on Board, The Fellow muſt have 
been all Outſide he can have no more Beowels than 
a Statue certainly, 

We ſhal! ſet out as ſoon as the Chaiſe comes to 
the Door, and ſhall be in London as faſt as the 
8 Poſts will carry us to mutual Love and Eſteem, 

| « In which I bind, 

þ « On Pain of Puniſhment, the World to weet 

ö «« We ſtand up peerleſs. 
4 I hope to 4% your Hand at Coventry, en paſſani *. 
' Adieu ! 
' 
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3 ts FRANCES. 


| * | 

RAGGED Conſtable is your only Man, 

after all, What ſignifies your Moraliſt, 

your Legiſlator, without his Aſſiſtance? This is 

the reſpectable Perſon who inſpirits Ethics, and 
gives Weight to Polity. 

D ſuccombed at the Sight of kim, and 


diſcharged the Bill that he has trifled about fo 
long, to our great Inconvenience, I have paid 
off the ſeveral Demands upon us this Morning; 


and hope I ſhould have done fo, though thers 


never had been a Ragamuffin in the World, I 
think there is a Pleaſure in running in Debt, for 
the Satisfaction of paying. I can ſpeak no other 
Way than in Adage or Antitheſis. 

I thought that this Information might be worth 
the double Poſtage of this Advice; for I ſhall: 
incloſe it to Miſs C „as you might not expect 
Letter during ſo ſhort an Excurſion, and conſe- 
quently would make no Inquiry for one. 


So pleaſe to take Notice, in the honeſt Humour 


I am in for the preſent, that you are to pay your 
Friend a Groat for this Damage—which exactly 
cancels 
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cancels every Debt between you. For your mu- 
tual Eſteem and Regard for each other, put you 
on an equal Footing, in every other Particular, If 
I could pay either of ye a greater Compliment, I 
would, in the good humoured Diſpoſition of Mind 
I feel myſelf at this preſent Mriting. 


This is one of my Schemes for diſcharging the 
public Debt. For if all the Members of the 
Commonwealth would but mutually releaſe each 
other, a Sponge would be all that was neceſſary to 
exonerate the Exchequer. 

But if we cannot prevail on them to forgive us 
our T reſpaſſes, as we forgive them theirs, I have 
another Scheme to propoſe, which I hope they 
will not refuſe—which is, to take the whole Debt 
of the Nation upon myſelf. There's a Patriot for 
you] never talk to me of your Pitts, your Tem- 
ples, or your Savilles again. 

Love and good Will to all; and believe me to 
be, what 1 hope is not a mere Article of Faith, 
my dear Fanny's fond and affectionate — 
. Friend. 


ATLAS, 
HERCULES, 
ELEPHANT, 
TokToIsE. 


LET TER 


Henry and Frances. 63 


LETTER DLXXXIX. 


HENRY fe FRANCES. 


York, 


ARRIVED here laſt Night, with a double 
1 Fatigue to the Day before; for the Roads 
were worſe, and I was weaker. Thite Ginger- 
bread Nuts, and a Pint of white Wine, was all I 
eat or drank from London to this Town, My 
Agonies and Retchings, all the Way, met with 
great Compaſſion from all the Stage Company. 
They ſeemed ſurprized that I would venture to 
proceed on my Journey; but I made their Minds 
eaſy, by telling them that this Diſorder was of 
twenty Years ſtanding—and as Peters ſaid, who 
had thrice ſlipped his Neck out of the Halter, 
there is net ſa much in hanging, when one is uſed 
20 it, 
It is a moſt extraordinary Circumſtance, in my 


Diſorder, that the ſimpleſt and ſlighteſt Food has 
this Effect upon me, if I uſe the leaſt Manner of 


Motion, though flow as the Minutes of impatient 
Love, for five or fix Hours after it. One would 
fancy it was from my Inſtance alone, that the 
Phyſicians have ſo abſurdly ranked Diet and 
Exerciſe, under the Head of Nen-Naturali. 


I with 
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1 wich I was. à Camelion, or even a Clock. 


This is a better Machine than a Man. If any 
Thing be amiſs there, we can open it, and 
remedy the Evil. effectually. But all Medicine to 


Man is only Gueſs-work and Hazard. 


I had one bad Symptom ſhould I not ſay two? 
For bath my Legs were ſwelled theſe two Days 
a Dropſy to be fure—whether an Aſcites, or an 
Anaſarca, I did not trouble myielf to inquire, 
You know ſome People who would not reſt till 
they knew which, though equally incurable. 

I might ſpare myſelf the further Trouble of tell- 
ing you that | am well again, for you know that 
I ſhould not have mentioned a Word of the' Mat- 
ter if I were not. Laſt Night's good Reſt, with 
a reclined Poſture, have brought my Legs to Bed, 
and delivered one of them of an Anaſarca, and the 
other of an Aſcites. I have been ſtrutting about 
the-Room this half Hour, and lookmg down at 
them every Minute, like a young Fop with his 


firſt ſilk Stockings on. 


Of all my once numerous Conſanguinity in this 
City, there remains but one at preſent, Miſs 
Flora A My Landlord tells me ſhe is about 
twenty, and an handſome Likeneſs of her Mo- 
ter; whom I remember to be an handſome Like- 


nels of Cleopatra A clear Egyptian Skin, black 
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Eyes, dark _— nnn and an elevated 


Noſe. a 1 0 

I had a Sort of tender Fendt for her, before 
vou were ever a Maid. I dare not call to ſee my 
Coulin now, leſt I ſhould re-viſit the Charms of 
the Mother on the Daughter—and the Languiſh- 
ments of Love, with thoſe of Diſeaſe, are more 
than my Strength is compos for at preſent. I ſhall 
wait, therefore, till my Return from the Sea; and 
if the balneum Veneris ſhould have the ſame Effect 
with Medea's Kertle, I may then be able to 
addreſs her upon more equal Terms; and to ſay 
to my now recovered Legs, Limbs, ds your Office. 

I ſtay here To-day, and go to Scarborough 
Fo-morrow. 


Adixuy my Life=»Diito, my Childron.. 


HENRY RIEDIYI VVS. 


LETTER 
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L ETTMYE R DXC. 
HENRY to FRANCES, 


Scarborough. 


« IS Horſe grew tired, before he had 
T earned Half his Hire, ſo that it was late 
& at Night before Mr. Carewe had reached the 
% Inn at Scarborough ®,” This was literally 
the Caie. Forty-three Miles was too long a Stage 
tor 2 Couple of hired Garrans. I felt ſomething 
o: Romance about me, at coming into a Scene I 
had once unſeen imagined, and almoſt in the ſame 
Circumſtances too, which I had betore ſo pro- 
phetically deſcribed. 

As ſoon as I had refreſhed. myſelf, both with 
Food and Raiment, I fent my Compliments to 
the. Biſhop and his Ladies, who immediately came 
down to me, and brought me up, to their own 
Hotel,” where they had engaged an A partment for 
me—and my good-natured hoſpitable Friend has 
invited me to. be one of his Family, while I ſtay. 

His Lordſhip's Expreſſion was, that I ould 
conſider myſelf as at Home. I replied, that I could 
only do ſo in one Inſtance—as being under Petty- 


See the firſt Paragraph of the Triumvirate. 
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coat Government ſtill; but that at Home, I hai 
both for my Diet and Lodging. 

They all afked a thouſand kind Queſticn ns 
about you, and ſeemed to with ſo ſincerely that 
you had been able to have come with me, that if 
your ſtaying behind ſhould not have anſwered the 
only Purpole deſigned by it, it will be an addi- 
tional Mocrtitication to me all my Lite, Even our 
neceſſary Separations are extremely irkſume - but 
a needleſs one doubles the Exile. 


Aalieu 


Citant.cs Cantwe, 


LETTER DAS 
FRANCEs fe HENRY, x 


HAvE received your alarming Letter from 
York. You think to have quieted my Ap- 
prehenſions by a ſubſequent Paragraph—but a 
Plaiſter is a poor Amends for a broken Head— 
how much leſs can a Salvo eaſe a broken Heart 
The ſhocking Situation of your Health is my cen- 
ſtant brooding Caſe—it needs no foreign Wing 
to hatch the ill-omened Bird. Your amazing 
Spurit 
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Spirit keeps up your Spirits, under ſo hard a Con- 
fit. But I have neither Spirit nor Spirits, under 
your Danger. We are not upon equal Terms in 


fach a Struggle—you can but die—but I alas! 
may live! Good Heaven forbid, ſhall be my 


Prayer this Night, 
All your lively Sallies- about your fair Couſin 
are thrown away on me. They give me, indeed, 


Aſſurance of a Man,“ but no Infurance of his 


Life. The ſame Chearfulneſs I have ſeen you 


preſerve, even when you yourſelf thought the laſt. 


Agonies to be upon you. 
Your Stoiciſm will remain, I hope, and 'I doubt 


it not, even to your laſt Gaſp. So be it! but 
oh! let me never be a bare Hearer of ſuch He- 
roiſm let me ſee it rather; for then I truſt, that 


I ihould not be able to outlive it, Together let us 
Jive, together die. Amen] Amen! be ever till. 


my daily Prayer, 
Adieu, my Harry! 


FRANCES, 


W LETTER: 
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LETTER DXCIL 
FRANCES to HENRY. 


Rejoice to hear that you are ſafe landed at 
1 Scarborough, and placed under the Care of 
ſuch friendly and hoſpitable Hands. There is a 
Benevolence running through the whole Character 


of your good Biſhop, that breathes the true Spirit 


of primitive Chriſtiauity. He is happy, I hope 
if not, it cannot be his own Fault, and he will 
be ſo. ; 

I wonder often, I really do, that there are not 
more good People in the World, than one generally 
meets with. It is not ſurely fo difficult a Thing to 
be good, as careleſs or indolent Perſons are gene- 
rally too apt to imagine. A little Attention, with 
but a little more Exertion of our natural Diſpo- 
ſitions, would be ſufficient to place Humanity in a 
fairer Point of View than it moſtly appears in. 

It were impious to charge the Depravity of our 
Minds to original Compoſition. Providence gave 
us Paſſions. They are Endeuments, not Corrup- 
tins, of our Nature. Paſſions are not Vices—it 
is the Exceſs, or wrong Applications of them only, 
that renders. them ſo— and for this we have but 
Qurſelves to blame. 


I can- 
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I cannot think, I cannot write, in any other 
Strain, and do believe that I ſhall never be able 
to do any Thing elſe, for the Reſt of my Life, but 
preach and pray. 

I have great Hopes for you, from Sea bathing, 
% Out of the Deep have I called.” The Hygean 
Waves of Wey mouth gave a ſurprizing Turn to 
your Diſorder laſt Year—and you have now the 
Addition of the Scarborough Spa, which is ſaid 
to be ſovereign, in all nervous or ſcorbutic Caſes, 
of which your Ailment is thought to be com- 
pounded. 

Pray return my ſincere Thanks to the good 


Friends of your Hotel, for the Kindneſs of their 


Withes toward me. I need not fay that I join 
mine to theirs, in wiſhing co be among ye; but 
the Bulineſs you left me upon remains ſtill in the 
ſame doubtful Situation, I have not ſeen Mr. 
G fince you went. He ſtil] expreſſes the 
fame friendly Inclinations toward me at a Diſtance, 
but continues rather too coy in his Viſits. 

If he does not call on me ſoon, 1 ſhall venture 


to write to him. But I muſt endeavour to get up 


my Spirits a little firſt; for he is too lively to be 
accoſted with Preachments and Pray ings. 

The Circumſtances of your going into Scar- 
borough, vou fay, were romantic. But what 
Portion of our Lives has not been ſo? I am cer- 

ta.n 
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tain that gur Loves, at leaſt, will appear a per- 
tet Romance to the ſucceeding Generation. Nay 
do not Half the preſent Race believe it one already ? 
cannot blame their Incredulity, when I confeſs 
that even I am often tempted to think ſo, and 
ſometimes ſay to myſelf, ſure all this is tes good 
News to be true. | 

I wiſh, indeed I do, that you would not write 


ſo kindly to me, I do not deſerve the Half of it— 


and methinks the other Halt but reproaches me. 
Adieu 


FRANCES, 


" — 


LETTER DARE 


HENRY to FRANCES, 


Scarborough. 
Go into the Sea, ſwimmingly, every Davy, 
but have not found any good Effect from it 
vet, The Badneſs of the Weather here may, 
perhaps, have reſtrained its Virtues. 

Tr it was not tor the Benefit of the Salt Water, 
one need not deſcend to the Ocean to bathe them 
lelves ; for we may now almolt wim where Birds 
were wont to fy and when there heppens to be 

any 


= LETTERS between 


any Action in that Element, it is Waves, not 
Winds, that appear to move. One may as well 
live under the Water, at preſent, as over it, for 
there is no more Air above than would ſupply the 
Lungs of a Mackerel. If I ſhould outlive this 
Weather, it will make my Fortune, for I ſhall 
turn Pearl. fiber directly, as there is full as much 
Atmoſphere in a Diving Bell as I breathe now in 
a whole Day. In ſhort, none but a Muſſel- man 
will be able to live on our higheſt Hills here 
ſoon. 

You'll forgive me this Quibble, my dear Cri- 
tic, if you but conſider my preſent Situation— 
Were you here yourſelf you would be glad to gag 
at any Thing that had even the r of Wit. 
Aura veni, aura deni, is now become our Jaſt 
Prayer. | 

I am forry you have not yet had an Opportunity 
of concluding with Mr. G about your 
Pere de Famille; for notwithſtanding what I urged 
in a former Letter, againit ſuch Pieces, I think it 
would do under his Auſpices. He has a Way of 
leading the Town into any Scheme he under— 
takes. He has given them ſo much Pleaſure him- 
ſelf, that they place an implicit Faith in all hi 
Manceuvres, and are more apt to ſuſpect them - 
ſelves than him ; ſo that whether they like a 
Thing or no, I have ſeen them fit patiently by 


during 
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during a whole Performance, upon a Preſumption 
that they ought to have liked it. 

So that by the Dreſſngs, Decorations, and 
other Fitneſſes of Things, under his admirable Ma- 
nagement, it may, nay probably will, anſwer 
your Purpoſe at leaſt, and if it ſhould ſucceed, it 
would be lucky for you in its farther Conſe- 
quences alſo; for if Audiences could be once 
brought into a Taſte for that grave, polite, and 
elevated Manner of Writing, it is your Forte. 
And if he and Colman would but heartily concur 
together in ſuch a Scheme, I am certain they 
would be ſoon able to reform the Taſte of the 
Public, from Farce, Opera, and Pantomime, to 
higher Species of Repreſentations, 

What you had done of that Piece before I left 
London, was infinitely better than the Original; 
and the introducing of other Characters, and 
changing ſome of the Connections, which was 
your Deſign, will render it more agreeable, on the 
Engliſh Theatre, than the thin Dramatis Perſonæ 
of the Original. | 

Our good Biſhop has been dangeroully ill of a 
ſore Throat. The Sea has affected Miſs 8 8 
Head almoſt to Madneſs—ſhe fell into an hyſteri- 
cal Convulſion. Mrs. B » apprehending 
{imilar Effects, from ſiſterly Conſtitutions, has 

Vol. V. * · been 
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been airaid to venture into the Sea—ſo that only 
Miſs G— and I have yet 


ee buffeted the adverſe Waves, 


„With finewy Arms, and Hearts of Controverſy,” 


In anſwer to the very extraordinary Paragraph 
with which you cloſe your laſt Letter, I do de- 
clare that it is not in my Power to help it, Tt 
muſt be your own Conduct, not my Reſerve, that 
can reſtran me, 

I have an Exuberance of Love in my Soul, and 
if the natural Current of it ſhould be oppoſed, it 
will overflow into other Channels—might that be 
a ſaſe Experiment ? But I will do what I can for 
you. Do, rear me a Parcel of Kittens, againit [ 
go to London. You remember the Story of my 
hugging a Cat once before you were born *. 

Adieu, my dear Pufs in her Majeſiy, J would 
not ſay a Tab tor the World, 


HexRy, 


Vol. I, Letter CLXV, Pa agrapt: 7, 
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LE TT BE N DRE 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Scarborough, 


Have ſent you up a Hamper of this Spaw, 

and ſhall flatter myſelf, the next Week, with 
an Idea of our both drinking out of the ſame Font 
together, at the ſame Time. I have ſent you an- 
other Hamper of Frontiniac alſo, which is both 
cenuine and cheap at this Place, | 

I have walked a good deal by the Sea Side, to 
fix upon ſome Spot that might anſwer the De- 
(cription of Mr, Andrews's Situation + , But I 
have not yet fixed upon a Scene to my Mind. 
However, the Biſhop, when he was taking the 
Air this Morning, tells me he has met with a 
Place, Houfe and all, that anſwers in every Par- 
ticular, 

It belonged to Sir Marmaduke Wyville; it is 
about a Mile off, with a fine Proſpect of the Sea. 
The Name of it too is Philo- which, if derived 
from the Greek, as no Doubt it is (Sir Mar- 
maduke was a great Grecian, for aught I know) 


+ The Trivmvirate. 
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it ſignifies Love not the interſex Paſſion, but the 
more enlarged Aﬀettion—as Pbiloſophos, Phi- 
{antropos, both of which, you know, Mr. An- 
drews was. 

The firſt Hour that I can bring my Stomach to 
it, I will ride out, and contemplate that Scene. 
I do not expect to meet with either an Eloiſa, or an 
Ethelinda, there, nor elſewhere, indeed. I never 
ſaw any of my Female Heroines realized, but my 
own dear Fanny—who had not only Virtues 
enough to complete her own Character, but ſuſh- 
cient allo to parcel out to the other Phantoms of 
my Brain, 

There, now, give Half of that to little Pu/j; Cat. 


Adieu, my Fanny, 


HENRY ANDREWS, 


LETTER 
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LETTER DXCV. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Scarborough. 

HE Waters, both Freſh and Salt, are be- 
T ginning to operate upon me—ſo, prithee, 
be not any more alarmed about my Diſorder. 
Mrs. B happened to ſee me in one or tu 
of myretching Fits, and having never known me in 
that Way before, imagined me to be worſe than 
I was, when ſhe wrote the Letter to Miſs G——, 
which has made you fo uneaſy. 

I am glad to find you are going with the de- 
lightful Ch — any where—but more ſo, to her 
own Houſe, becauſe that there ſhe will be more 
herſelf, and ſhe cannot be a better Thing, and 


live. 


Neither News, nor Anecdote, at this Place, to 
entertain you. I ſpend my Time, à l coutime, 
intirely in my Study, except for the few ſhort 
Intervals of Meals. I am ſituated like Adam, 
before he fell afleep; for my Apartment is a little 
Summer Houſe in the Midſt of a Garden. But 
there , as well as here, I till find one à wanting 3 


* At the Horel. 
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fer the more agreeable my Company are, the 
more they remind me of you. 

A propos - pleaſe to preſent my Love and Joy, 
and Acniration, to the Ch Ho natural 
to think of her upon ſuch a Subject? And to 
Keep up the Chain, the Biſhop aſked me this 
Norning, what Sort of Man her Huſband was? 
I replied that it would ſignify nothing to tell him, 
unleſs he had a Benefice cf a Thouſand Pounds a 
7 ear to confer. I am anſwered, ſaid he, and 
thoroughly informed, But this is the beſt and 
moſt laconic Manner of drawing a Character, 
that ever I heard, 

You provoked me with the little Paper of Ac- 
counts you ſent me. With all my worldly 
Goods I thee endow.” You have no one then 
but yourſelf to account with for your own Dowry. 
You put me in mind of a Man who uſed to play 
Dice alone, right Kand againſt left, and kept a 
fair Tally between the Gamblers—or are you 
ſuch a Papiſt in your Stewardſhip, that you are 
not ſatisfied with the Acquittal of your own Con- 
ſcience, unleſs the Prieſt abſolve you? 

Adieu, thou Ninny—you'll not think this Ex- 
preſſion too kind for you, I hope. You'll hardly 
find a Bit for your Cat, in this Larder. 
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LETTER DXCVI. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Scarborough. 


[ Hap the Pleaſure of yours from the Loage, 
as I chooſe to call it; for Beville's Seat, fo 
ſtiled, was at the ſame Diſtance from Hertford. 
I am juſt returned from the Dimagdam# , or An- 
drews's Farm; and if I had been on the Spot, 
when I was writing the Trio, I could not have 
deſcribed the Situation of it better. We are to 
pay a Viſit to Cambridge, in our Route to London, 
and ſhall ſee Gogmagog Hills; ſo that, between you 
and me, we ſhall have travelled through that whole 
Novel, this Summer. | 

I with you Joy of your Tete d Tete. She is 
not only, as you ſay, an Object of Tafte, but of 
Sentiment alſo. It is on account of this latter, 
and better Part of her Character, that both you 
and I yalue her ſo highly; for I am too old, and 
you too virtuous, to be attached to any Perſon 
qui mangue au fond du cur. And then, with 


Regard to her numberleſs other Agremens, I fay, | 
with Othello, 


IWhere Virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous, 


Volume I, page 11, the Note, 
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This Family dined five Miles off, yeſterday. 
I had no femach to the Jaunt. It rained much, 
I felt uncomfortable, and ordered a Fire; for 
which I made the following galant Apology to 
Mrs. B , on her Return. 


While Lalagè is near, the frozen Zone, 

In ſpite of Nature, feels a torrid one. 

How different is the Senſe, when ſhe retires ! 

Even Afric's burning Sands then aſk new Fires. 
So when the Sun withdraws its wonted Rays, 

The mimic Hearth ſupplies a genial Blaze; 

Which 1s to its great Parent what appear 

All other Eyes when Lalag? is near. 


I plead Horace's Apology for all Vater drinking 
Poets “. 

Upon receiving your Letter To-day, I brought 
out my Map of England, to ſce how you ſtood 
related to me by the Points of the Compaſs; and 
J have the Pleaſure to find, that we are nearer to 
each other by every Inch of the Road from Lon- 
don to The Lodge, and that in a direct Line too. 

This Piece of Geographical Fondneſs put poor 
Miſs 8 into a Rage. She vowed that I 
had only made the Inſpection in her Preſence, by 
Way of inſulting her forlorn Situation ; for that 
ſo much Romance, in a Huſband, was not poſſible 
in human Nature. I wiſh the good Girl may not 
die, till ſhe has Reaſon to change her Opinion, 


* Nulla placere div, &c, 
The 
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The Weather, as you obſerved, has much im- 
proved on our Hands, and my bathing, and 
drinking the Sea Water (for I do both) have had 
ſome good Effects on me—not ſo remarkably, I 
confeſs, as they had at Weymouth, I really do 
not think that either the Flavour, or the Strength 
of theſe Waves, are the ſame with thoſe. There 
is another Difference, though—perhaps your being 
kere might improve their Strength, Flavour, and 
Effect. 

However, I am generally well, pray believe 
me, except when an eaſterly Wind, or a moiſt 
Cloud, come acroſs me. This Circumſtance 
demonſtrates my preſent Diſorder; for it has 
ſhifted as many Shapes as Proteus—to be intirely 
nervous; and the Barometer and I riſe and fall 
together. 

There is a Lady here, ſo extremely like Mrs. 
P „that I was actually running up to her, 
Yeſterday Morning, at the Spa, to welcome her 
to Scarborough—and if fhe had not 


e Star'd upon the ſtrange Man's Face, 


« As one ſhe ne'er had known,” 


I ſhould probably have given her an [:h Hug 
for Joy. I never ſaw ſuch a Counterpart in my 
Life. She might rob a Church in the Face of the 
Congregation, and leave our poor Friend to 
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anſwer for the Sacrilege. However, I like our 
own Duplicate beſt: She appears, from her Com- 
pany, to be a Woman of ſome Rank here; but 
what her Name, or whether Widow, Maid, or 
Wife, I know not, having not had Curioſity 
enough to inquire. 


Adieu ! 
HExRyY, 


VET TER DECVH. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


SHOCKING Story has juſt occurred! Sir 

W. D. a Knight Baronet of this County, 
cut his Throat this Morning, and is not expected 
to live, He is an handſome young lan, of five- 
and-tweritv, with a conſiderable Fortune, No 
Diſtreſs, no Diſappointment, no Diſorder, eur 
feſſer le tems, merciy. It thoſe who believed a 
Fate were in zn Error, it was a natural one a 


cat, 

Lam forry to find you are quitting The Ledge, 
b-ivre I return to London; but am much more 
concerned to hear that Ie Pere de Famille is paſted 
off tor this Year, We cannot command Events; 
but I hope we have 1 hiloſphy enough,; between 

us, 
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us, to command our Minds from too much repin- 
ing. | 
Now we taik of Philoſophy, the modern De- 
mocritus, Triſtram Shandy, is here. The Biſhop 
has invited him, and introduced us to each other. 
He mentioned my Strictures on his Writings “ to 
me, and faid that they had hurt him a little at 
firſt, notwithſtanding the tme Qualifications I had 
thrown in, in Compliment to his moral Cha- 
racter. But upon going through the Work, he 
confeſſed that he ſoon became reconciled to me, 
was ſenſible of a ſtrong Sympathy of feeling com- 
ing upon him every Chapter, and faid to himſelf, . 
This Man, ſurely, hath no [n:zmzeabality in his 
«© Nature,” 
He has communicated a Manuſcript to us, that 
he means ſoon to publiſh. It is ſtiled a Senti- 
mental Journey through Europe, by Yoric. It 
has all the Humour and Addreſs of the beſt Parts 
of Triſtram, and is quite free from the Groſſneſs 
of the worſt, There is but about Half a Volume 
wrote of it yet. He promiſes to ſpin the Idea 
through ſeveral Volumes, in the ſame chaſte Way, 
and calls it his J/or+ of Redemption; for he has 
but little Superſtition to appropriated Expreihons. 


* Preface te the Tr umvirate, 
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I think that as ſtrong a Parallel might be drawn 
between this Perſon and one Alain, an antient 
Author of the thirteenth Century, as there ap- 
peared to me between the female Ses I men- 
tioned to you in my laſt, I ſhall give you the 
Paſhge I allude to, out of Baillet's Characters of 
antient Writers, which I happened to bring 
down with me for Amuſement on this Tour, 

« Barthius dit que dans ſes ouvrages, il bril- 
<< Joit preſque ſeul, au milieu de Pobſcurite de ſon 
« -fiecle. Mais il ajoũte, qu'on eſt encore reduit, 
„ aujourd'hui, a demander ce qu'il 2 voulu dire 
«© dans fes pieces? On y trouve beaucoup de pen- 
& ſces guindees, dans leſquelles ou voit regner, 
e ordinairement, un double Galimatias, en ce 
« que non ſeulement il ne geſt pas rendu intel- 


4 ligible a ſes lecteurs, mais que probablement, 


il ne s' etendoit pas Jui-meme—c'eſt un chaos 
© preſque impenetrable. On y voit, pourtant, 
« aſſez clair pour y reconnoitre un caractere de 
vrai ſophiſte, quit a voulu mettre en uſage 
e toutes les fupercheries ſcholaſtiques. Ce ſont 
< de grands riens envelopez dans des obſcuritez 

* recherchces. 
<« Son ſtile eſt conforme à fa matiere—il n'a 
point de regle, point de methode, point d'uni- 
formte il eſt embaraſſe, obſcur, et tout-a- 
fait 
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te fait irregulier. Il eſt inſupportable par l'affec- 
« tation des figures, et des fleurs, dont il ne 
« ſcait point menager I'emploi. 

Apres tout, on lui trouve Pefprit vif, hardi, 
„ ſubtil, aiſe, et agreable meme, et qui auroit fait 
e des merveilles, avec un peu plus de jugement, 
cet de cette critique dont ces deux derniers fiecles 
ont ete eclairez.” 

I ſhould not have ſent you this Extract, if it had 
not been qualified by the firſt and laſt Paragraphs, 
and that the Characters of their Writings were 
not really ſo extremely alike. 

I am mending by flow, therefore by ſure De- 
grees. This Coterie return your Compliments, 


Adieu 


Hawny. 


LETTER 
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rr DECVII. 
Hexay to FRANCES. 


Scarborough, September 10, 1767. 

OU alarm me extremely about your Eyes. 

For God's Sake, take Care of them, for 

your own ſake—for that comprehends mine, 

The Ch and you fat up too late, while ye 
were at The Laedg 1 know both your Tiicks. 

We have fixed upon the fourteenth Inſtant to 

leave this Place, ſo that I cannot receive the Plea- 

ſure of any more Letters from you, except what 


may be now cn the Road, till we meet. Your 


laſt was in 2 very e Stile II am aſhamed ot 


you. Fear nothing, and keep up your Spirits — 
for, believe me, 11 none but Fools or Scoundrels 
ever miſſed the Support of Providence, or the 
Aſſiſtance and Friendſhip even of this World, as 
bad as RNuaves have made it, 

Triſlrau and Jig have entered into a 
League, offenſive and deiculive, together, againſt 
all Opponents in Literature, We have, at the 
ſame Time, agreed never to write any more 
Triſtrams or Trigihphs. I am to ſtick to Andrews, 
and he to Voric. He ſaid that he was ſurprized 
the Critical Reviewers were not alhamed to ſhew 

their 
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their Faces, even as common Readers, who ſaid 
that Carew was wicked for WWitkedneſs Sate; for 
the Support of which Charge, he deſires them to 
produce any one Action or Sentiment throughout 
the Work. 

He comes every Morning into my Power, and 
claims the Privilege of looking into my Manu- 


ſcripts, He ſaid flattering Things upon what I 


have wrote of The Gordian Knit. He read the 
Memoir of my Life, and actually dropped Tears 
as he went on. He begged of me, by all Means, 
to introduce that Piece into ſome Part of the pre- 
ſent Work. I did not promiſe him; for in ſuch a 
Writing every Thing muſt grow out of the cur- 
rent Occaſion. I ſhall think of it, however, and 
have done fo before. 

I was at Church here laſt Sunday, What 
ſtrange Kind of Preachers you have in England! 
This Divine ſtiled our Saviour the natural Sen of 
God. There were ſome other Parts of his Ser- 
men cqually reprehenſible. 

This Subject recollects me of an extraordinary 
Dream I had a few Nights ago—lI will repeat it 
verbatim, Iwas in a Chamber where a Pope was 
dying. By his Bed-ſide ſtood a very young Wo- 
man weeping. The Moment his Holineſs expired, 
a Perſon ſtanding by me, aſked, where is his In- 
fallibility gone to now? Returned from whence 
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it came, I replied, into the Virgin's Womb 
pointing to the Girl, who was big with Child. 
Now does not this ſound like a wicked Story, 
invented, from firſt to laſt, the Circumſtances laid, 
and the Reply contrived, for the Occafion? Yet 
upon my Honour I have not added the minuteſt 
Article to my Viſion. I have ſpoken before of the 
unaccountable Philoſophy of Dreams “. 


Adieu! 


HENRY. 


1 — 


rr dre. 


HENRY fa FRANK cEs. 


| York. 
W E ſaw two fine Places in our Way hither — 


one of them is a Seat belonging to Sir 
William St. Quintin, in this County, that pleaſes 
me more than any of the Improvements I have yet 
ſeen in Engtand. Moſt other Fermes ornees are 
too much retired from general View, which gives 
an Air of Melancholy to tkem. They appear 
rather like Cloyſter Receſſes, than hoſpitable De- 


® Leiter CCCCI!, laſt Paragraph but ans. 
meſnes. 
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meſnes. They are a Sort of Cabinet, that one 
muſt purchaſe a Key to inſpect into, 

But this is an Overture to the Public—you 
have it at free Coſt the common Highway paſſes 
through the Middle of it, and all its Beauties and 
Embelliſhments lie open to every Paſſenger. The 
Poſt-boy, the Waggoner, and the Beggar, enjoy 
it as well as the Owner, and his Arbours and 
Temples afford Shelter to the wearied or benighted 
Traveller. His Gardens, like Cæſar's, are be- 
queathed to the Public, who have every Uſe of 
them, except the Expence of keeping them in 
Repair, 

Any other Perſon might imagine that I had bor- 
rowed this Deſcription from Yoric's Sentimental 
Journey; but you know that this has always deen 
my Way of travelling, and you'll find a good deal 
of this Turn of Thought in Mr. Harſtonge's 
Tour *. | 

The other Seat we faw belongs to Lord Car- 
life. It is a Palace, and a princely Improvement; 
but having nothing ſentimental in them, I ſhall not 
flouriſh away in an Architect's, a Gardener's, or 
a Poet's Deſcription of the Houſe, Demeſne, or 
Situation. This I am bound to avoid, as I have 
made Harſtonge ſay to his Correſpondents, ** All 


* Gordian Kaas. 
| « the 


90 LetTEeRrs between 


© the beautiful Views I met with in my Tra- 
& vels you may depend upon—not in Poetry, but 
in Painting for I think Land!capes fitter Sub- 
« jects for the Pencil than the Pen.“ 

I am juſt called upon to purſue my Journey, 
We ſhall not paſs through Cambridge, which [ 
own I am not difpleaſed at, as it will afford me 
the ſo much higher Satisfaction of ſeeing you a 
Day or two. ſooner than that would permit, Be- 
ſides, I ſhould hate to paſs thro:ygh an Univerſity 
fo illiterately as moſt of our modern fine Gentle- 
men do. | 

My Bleſſing to my Children; and believe me to 
be, my dear Fanny, I was going to ſay my deare/?, 
but that implies a Falſehood, by fuppoſing that 
any other Perſon could come into Compariſon with 
you, 


Your fond and impatient Huſband, 


HeNRx. 


LETTER 
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HENRY to FRANCES, 


Dunchurch., 


E got to Towceſter laſt Night but ſixty 

Miles. We had Delays on the Road, 
that prevented our making this Stage as we had 
purpoſed. The Moment I alighted, I ſat dawn 
to write to you, before Breakfa/?, but was told 
the Poſt had paſt by an Hour before. 

I eat nothing all Day, as uſual, but chewed ſome 
Chips of Teſuit's Bark—living like a Worm on 
rotten Mod; or, like the Witch in the Orphan, 
e picking dry Sticks, and mumbling to myſelf.” 

I am vexed that there is no Certainty yet, whe- 
ther we are to go over by Par Gate, or the Head 
for the Biſhop ſays, that it this mild Weather con- 
tinues, he will ſave us the Welch Journey. How- 
ever write to me at the Jatter Place, by the two 
next Poſts, as I hope your Letters may intercept 
me there. It not, I ſhall write to the Poſt- 
Maſter to forward them to me at Dublin. 

I am going to walk away, before the Carriage, 
to avoid even the Appearance of Breakfaſt, The 
good 


Re LETTERS Gbettveen 


good Biſhop ſends his Bleſſing to you—mine to 
my dear Children. 


AM; Health, my Wealth, my Happineſs , 


| ; Adieu ! 

l Hexry. 
1258 ——ů— TORE. 
F rl. 

0 FRANCES to HENRY. 

i My deare/? HARRY, 


RECE1VvED your dear Courier from Dun- 
church, and am obliged to you for continuing 
your Bark Diet - and why may it not be ſtiled fo ? 
I have heard the Peaſants in Ireland fay, that the 
Chewing of Tobacco is both a Support to their 
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Spirits, and a Suſtenance to the Body—and the 
Indians report Miracles, in the ſame Way, of their 
Gir:-ſeng. Yours has the Advantage of both the 
1 others, as being a Medicine alſo, And if any 


little benign Hamadryad, lurking within the Bark, 
ſhould effect your Cure, not all the Divines in 
Europe could prevent me from turning Pagan, 
and worſhipping her. 


Ill 
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III and dejected as I was, I would have wrote 
to you before I received your Letter, if I had 
known where to have directed. I am now ſome- 
thing better than when you left me, though my 
Stomach itil] continues ſwelled and painful. But 
my true and conſtant Regret for your Abſence, 
like Aaron's Rod, ſwallows up the leſſer Ills.—I 
think, ſpeak, and dream only of you. 

By what amazing happy Art is it that my 
deareſt Harry has found out the Way of braving 
Time! For what has Twenty Years robbed us 
of? Do we not ſtill love with unabated, nay, 
with added Fondneſs? Did not your circling 
Arms ſtrain me as cloſe to your dear faithful 
Breaſt, when laſt we parted, as when firſt they held 
me? My correſponding Heart can truly anſwer, 
Yes. O, my fweet Love! were Competence but 
added to our other Bleſſings, we might look down 
on Kings. 

Before this can reach you, you will have heard 
of the Duke of York's Death. I am really con- 
cerned for it. He was generous, affable, and 
zood-natured. I will ſuppoſe him brave too, be- 
cauſe that is the Character of his Family. It is 
not however on account of theſe Qualities merely 
that I am ſorry but I have read too much of 


Hiſtory, to be quite eaſy in my Mind about theſe 
Times, 


„There 
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There is a Hiſtory in all Mens Lives, 
% Figuring the Nature of the Times deceas'd, 
© The which obſerv'd, a Man may propheſy 
„With a near Aim.“ 


The lower Part of our Common Weal ſeem to 
be much out of Humour with their Rulers—and 
it any Commotion ſhould arife, the Duke was 
popular, and would have been the ſafeſt Dema- 
gogue to be placed at the He: i of the People, as 
we might be ſure that the kevolution would not 
operate farther that e Miniſtry. I lamented the 


Lots of the Dake © Cumberland, upon the ſame 


Principle. Ara I not a deep Politician ? 
Mrs. B—-— is out of Town ſtill, and the 
Reit of our Ccterie are taking Wing, fo that! 


ſhall Won be lett poor Bird alone—not muſſcal, 
but ne. . It I go on with my Novel in ſuch 
a ſad Situstion, I am afraid I ſhall blind all my 
Readers £15, it I don't break my own Heart 
firſt, 

I hope you arc now near Holyhead, and that 
you will have it it betore this overtakes you. 
The Weather lu made me miſerable; but I 
truſt in God that you will get ſafely, though not 
pleaſantly, to Dublin, where I ſhall direct my 
next Letter, 


That 
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That the Almighty Providence may preſerve 
and proſper my deareſt Harry, is the fincere and 
conſtant Prayer of 


His ever affetimate Invalid, 


| FRANCES, 


LETT ER on 
HEeNxRyY #9 Fn acai 


Ci 2 er, 


| E have arrived fate hither, and upon many 
pro's and con's about going by Par Gate, 

or:the Head, I have carried it for the ſhorteſt Sea, 

by pleading my Belly, and its natural M ad- doęneſs * 

J his to me is, as Mrs. R 


ſays, a great Event; 


f lo I o-morrow we are to ſet out, through Wales, 
| tor the Head, 
I have not ſeen our Friends in this Town, for 

| they are not iz this Teton. They are all at Par 

Gate, ſhivering in the Sea, My fair Couſin, I 
hear, is apprehended to be falling into a Droply. 
0 It is the Diſorder of her Family, 
t * Hydrozhobia. 
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If you ſtill hold your Purpoſe about letting your 
Houſe for the Winter, I need not recommend it 
to you to have it advertiſed in the Manner I men- 
tioned at parting. For by this Method no one 
need know any Thing of the Matter, except the 
Perſon that comes to take it —which Reſerve I 
know will be moſt agreeable to your Spirit—and a 
proper one it is, as is all your Spirit of every Kind, 
my charming, delicate Woman. 


My ſole Poſſeſſion in Life, and chief Hope in 
Immortality, 


Adieu 
HENRY. 


P. S. The Biſhop never ſees me take up a Pen, 
but he cries out, Pray fend my Bleſſing.— 
Much good may his kind Wiſhes do you— 
for his is not te Prayer of the Wicked, in- 
deed, 


LETTER 


Henry and Frances. 
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L ETTE N DONT. 
HENRY to FRANCES, 


| Halybead. 

HE Journey through Wales was very plea- 

ſant to both of us. The Biſhop delighted 

in the Wildneſs of the Country, for he has almoſt 
as much Romance in him as I have myſelf. 

A very ſenſible, well informed, and well bred 
Man travels with us. He is a good Scholar, and 
Maſter, not only of all the European Languages, 
but the Oriental Tongues alſo. He was Chaorg? 
Affaires for us in Africa lately, and upon an In- 
fraction of a Treaty by the Emperor of Morocco, 
he had the Spirit to charge him with a Breach of 
Faith and Honour, in the Midſt of his Guards. 

This Gentleman is now on his Way to occupy 
the Office of Gent/eman-Uſher at our Iriſh Court. 
| feel mortitied at the very Idea, I wonder cur 
Miniſtry ſhould be ſo complying ; for it muſt cer- 
tainly be to fatisty the Reſentment of his Mauri- 
tanian Majeſty, that this Perſon has been con- 
demned to ſo mean a Slavery, Poor Raleigh loſt 
his Head by ſuch another Piece of Compliance. 


V. E. | The 
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The Poſt is come in from London, without 
bringing a Letter from you. However, I had the 
Pleaſure of receiving an extreme pretty one from 
the only Woman in the World, that ever was 
capable of rivalling you, Madam. So let us have 
no more of your Airs, Madam, I ſay again; for 
while ſhe continues Kind, I ſhall not fear your 
Crofſneſs—you are my Wife, but ſhe my Miſtreſs. 

I inclole it to you here, in order to be depoſited 
in my Cabinet, and to ſee how far you can per- 
ſonate the Character of a Lady Eaſy, upon ſuch 
an Occaſion. 

There is a pretty Welch Girl ſinging juſt under 
my Window, with the ſharpeſt but moit melo- 
dious Pipe J ever heard. The Shrilneſs of the 
Welch Voices is owing either immediately to the 
elaſtic Spring of the Air, or remotely to the Effect 
which this has upon the Body. Articulation be- 
comes acute, or obtuſe, according to the leſſer or 
creater Cavities of the Windpipe, or the Mouth, 
The ſharp Air of hilly Countries naturally con- 
ſtricts the Pores, the Orifices, the Apertures of 
our Bodies, which renders the Pipe of a Welch 
Girl as fweet as the Shepherd's Pipe upon the 
Auntain, This I take to be the Philoſophy or 
Concavity of this Matter, . 

To- morrow, at Four c Clock in the Morning, 
the Pacquet fails, and we ſhall go in it. The 

Wind 
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Wind is not fair, but the Weather fine, and we 
are to ſidle it over. 


Bleſſing to our Children! and for yourſelf, pleaſe 
to accept of all the Welch I have been able to 
pick up, in my Journey through this Kingdom— 
Menagh ginnah whee “. 

I am, my deareſt Fanny, with all the Sincerity 
of this Nation, without their Haſtineſs, 


Your find and faithful Huſband, 


HENRY. 


— — 
— % — — ͤ—-— 


The Letter mentioned in the laſt, was the fol- 
lowing, which had lain in the Poſt-Office, upon 
fone former Journey, and not knowing where to 
refer it, we give it here.] 


LE TT E KR DOT; 
FRANCES to HENRY. 


Au very forry that my Letters ſeem not to 
I give you Pleaſure, for indeed yours are the 
only Things that afford me any. But ſo it has, 
and fo I fear it ever will be, that you have always 


* I love you, 


E 2 | had 
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had an infinite Superiority over me in every 
Thing. But Love deſtroys Envy, and I am con- 
tent to feel my Inferiority, upon every Occaſion 
in Lite. 

And yet it is hard to be reproached with want 
of Health and Happineſs, and fo have our Miſ- 
fortunes added to the Number of our Faults. I 
think you formerly uſed to indulge me in the Pri- 
vilege of lamenting, provided it did not riſe to a 
Complaint. | 

I rejoice that you have ſo many agreeable People 
about you, to keep up your Spirits; but as that is 
not my Caſe at preſent, you ſhould not blame 
me if I am not very lively—and yet fo little do we 
know ourſelves, that I had complimented myſelt 
on the Vivacity of my late Letters, and the having 
carefully avoided mentioning any Thing, i 4 
complaining Tay, that ſhould render you uneaſy. 

But you have made me ample Amends for the 
Reſt ef your Letter, by one Paragraph in it, 
where you inform me that your Health and Spirits 
mend. Thank you heartily, my dear Herald of 
glad Tidings—l wanted that good News, 

Your Son is well, and a moſt comfortable 
Child; and I am, with the tendereſt Affection, 


My dear Harry's ever faithful Wife, 


FRANCES. 
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LET ER ET 
„ HENRY to FRANCES, 


Dublin. 


| E had an odious Paſſage over, from Wed- 
neſday Morning to Thurſday Night, and 
landed at Dunlary; but found it to be a moit 
tavourable Voyage the next Day, when another 
Pacquet came in, which had hoiſted Sail the Mon- 
day before. A five Days Voyage, to crols a Ferry! 

I was extremely ill at Landing, had not eat or 
drank for two Days, and went immediately ta 
Bed ;- but could not lie down in Peace, . till I had' 
ſcrawled-a Line to you, and ſent off an Exprels. 
to Dublin Poſt with it. 

I came on Board with an aching Heart. An 
Accident, or Acceſſory, as Harſtonge ſays *, happened 
to occur, which affected me. I ſaw the Coach 
that brought us to the Head, driving up the Hill, 
returning back . again into- England, juſt as I was 
ſtepping into the Boat. This ſtrengthened my 
Regret. My Heart travelled back with it—or. 
rather, as Doctor Goldſmith ſays, 


My Heart untravelPd fondly turns to thee. 


Gordian Knot, Letter XXIII, the two laſt Paragraphs. 
E 3 Such 
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Such Incidents as theſe, prove the Height ot 
my Paſſion for you, more ſtrongly to myſelt, than 
whole Volumes of Praiſe and Profeſſion, which 
deſerve to be thrown ta the Cat, in Compariſon of 
ſuch higher Inſtances, | 

The Moment I came to Dublin a third Pac- 
quet happened to arrive, and I had the Pleaſure 
of receiving a Letter from you : It was a Cordial 
to me after my Voyage, as the dear Billet I 
received from my 17i/treſs at the Head, was before 
it. "Theſe two-fold lucky Circumſtances put me 
in Mind of Switt's double Diſtichs, at the Foot 
of Penmanmaywr, | 

J have ſeen N. D. and ſhe is in Diſtreſs. Poor 
Mrs. A „ is now a Dowerleſs Widow, with- 
out Health to earn her Bread. Mrs, . 
took out an Execution to recover her Three hun- 
dred Pound Demand againſt Mr. M , but 
has been foiled in it by priar ones. O my Life! 
we are in Affluence to many ſingle, many double, 
nay to many Families, much larger than ours, 
My Fanny, tempt not Providence, by one Mo- 
racat's Deſpair . 


Adieu! 


Henry, 


LETTER 


3 
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LET: FE Re; DOVE 
HENRY 72 FRANCES. 


| Dudli 15. 


J Sep you incloſed a Couple of Lottery 

Tickets I bought for you To-day. Let us 
ſee what Iriſh Luck remains in Store for us yet. 
Are there not Acts of Parliament againſt theſe 
grafted Lotteries? And how do they contrive 
to evade them ? But ſuch will be ever the cate, 
while Laws are drawn up by Lawyers. 

Another Difficulty objects itſelf to me upon this 
Subject. Was it a Crime in me to purchaſe 
Tickets vended againſt Law? Does an Act of 
Parliament create a Moral ? If it did, it could as 
well annihilate one—which is abſurd. The De- 
calogue is ſilent upon this Head. It points out 
but two Duties. The firſt to God, and the 
ſecond to our Neighbour, I am weary of Conjec- 
ture. | | 

J have juſt received your kind Letter directed to 
_ Holyhead “, which was wrote before the one I got 
laſt Pacquet. What Irregularity is here? Yes, 
my Life, we both of us do love with ſtill encreaſ- 
ing Fondneſs. We exprels it ſo; and what you 


® Letter DCl. 
E 4 or 
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or 1 enn, we moſt certainly feel. We are 
neither of us Profeſſors. 

thank you for your Hamadryad Mew, though 
it is not a favourable one. What Return is a 
Perion to expect who /trips another ts the Ain? 
Iulius faid only, Ve have conſumed our Tables ; 
but I am ſ,allatoing Houſes—and it is ſurely moſt 
ungracious Hoſpitality, t eat Folks cut , Howſe 
and Home. I devour tae Domicilia, the Delubra, 
the Habitations, the Temples, of theſe poor 
Hide-bound Deities, and may be compared to the 
very Dragon of Wantley himſelf, of whom it is 
{aid that. 


Houſes and Churches : 
To him were Geeſe and Twriies, 


E thank you for your Incloſure, The Account 


given in it of the Duke of York's Death (I mean 


his Behaviour upon that Occaſion) affected me. 
Yes, as you ſay, the Brunſwick Family are all 
naturally brave. I like your Politics extremely 
well. It is a Sort of Scotch Artifice—Fathers 
and Sons take different Sides, and Lands and 
Tenements commit no Treaſon, Heaven avert 
fuch Iudibraflic Days! 

« When fighting for or 'gainſt the ng, 
„Was held to be the felt-iame Thing.“ 
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Our Parliament don't fit till the Twentieth In- 
ſtant, and we can't proceed to Election till the 
Irit has been moved for. 

Bleſſing to our dear Children, and 


Adieu, my deareſt Life, Adieu! 


Hrxxy.. 


LETTER DCVIS. 


HENRY to FRANCES.. 


My dear FANNY, Clontarf. 


- RECEIVED a Letter from you here, this 
Morning. I cannot fay much about the Plea- 
ſure of it; for you ſpeak in fo low ſpirited a Way, 
that you affect me tas nuch—you hurt yourſelf. 
by it too, more than you are aware: 

I heard from lately, in the ſame Strain 
as uſual—graſping at all they can get, and draw- 
ing Bills of Exchange upon Providence, in o 
Favour, for Ten- fold the Sums. I hate Cant— 
but it is the /mall- Craft of old Age: 

I have ſeen our Friend's Attorney. He tells 
me that-his Affairs are in a moſt embaraſſed Situ-- 

Ei. aon. 
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ation. He mentioned ſome Particulars which 
have alarmed me. My Heart trembles for People 
who deſerve to be loved ſo well. I grieve for the 
Pain that this Account muſt give you. I would 
not ſend it to you, but to thew you that Diſtreſs 
is not ſo peculiar an Evil as you feem to think it. 
Do not ſpeak of this Matter to Harry—it would 
render him miſerable. | | 
To think juſtly of the Diſappointments or Miſ- 
fortunes of Life, you muſt ſay, with the inſpired 
Shakeſpear, 


Sweet are the Uſes of Adverity, 
Which, like the Toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet @ precious Fewel in its Head, 


Or take an Hint from Waller, 


As the bright Stars and milky Way, 
Shew'd by the Night, are hid by Day; 
So we in an accompliſh'd Mind, 
Help'd by the Night, new Graces find : 
Which by the Splendor of her View, 
Dazzled before, we never knew. 


Every Body here are got into all the Trappings 
of Woe; but as I am no Man of outward Shew, 
I ſhall content myſelf with the ſable Edges of this 


Paper, for the preſent, which neither is any Part 
of 
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of my Foppery, but I can get no other in this 
loyal Houſe. 

Jam ſorry I did not bring my Yor#fhire a 
Frock with me from London ; and indeed a Per- 
ſon ſo nearly allied to all the Royal Families of 


Europe, ſhould never travel without one. Our 


Lord Lieutenant is not yet arrived.. I ſuppoſe he- 
is waiting to make up his Mourning.. 

This whole Family—I ſhould rather ſtile them 
Families —ſpeak of. you, with Kindneſs and 
Eſteem. They ſend their affectionate Compli- 
ments to you, and I muſt ſend this Letter to the 
Poſt immediately, as the Meſſenger is going off 
upon other Buſineſs, 

Adieu, ma Chere, and be of good Cheer—TI 
with 1 could even pun you into Spirits. 


Your ever affeftionate 


HENRY... 
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r RP DCVIIE. 


HENRY to FRANCEs. 


Dublin. 


RECEIVED the Pleaſure of a Letter from 
A you, by this Pacquet. Your Expreſſion dur- 
ing the preſent Difliculty and Suſpence, charms 
me. This Letter is a perfect Cordial to the laſt. 
I never deſpond, and wonder how you dare do /h. 

I ſend you a Bill at the fhorteſt Sight I could 
get, becauis you are a good Chid now—to which 
L ſhall add, that my poor Stomach is much better, 
and has continued fo ever ſince I landed. 

Mrs. D was rallying me juſt now. She 
aſked me how I dared venture to leave you io 
often, and ſo long, in ſuch a Place as London, 
alone? I told her that I coutd not poſſibly fear 
any Thing for you, except you ſhould fall vio- 
lemly in love with ſome Beaux Efprit or other; 
and that a Woman. has but one Heart and one- 
Virginity to loſe. Mare is the pity, replied ſhe, 
with Vivacity, 

You cannot imagine what a Spirit- of Inocu- 
tation has obtained in this Kingdom of late, on 
tie Encouragement of the Suttonian Method. 
Fhe Succcis, has juſtified the Proceſs, I wanted 

our: 
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our Friend Mrs. I. — to undergo it, but there 
is no reaſoning Cowards out of their Fears. One 
would fancy. that ſome People are fond of them, 
by chuſing to live conſtantly under a Dread; and 
ſhe is one of thoſe poor ſpirited Animals, that 
would rather die twenty Times, than once. 

I confeſs that I was formerly much ſtaggered ' 

about the Ways of Providence, with regard. to 
this very natural Diſorder... I thought it appeared 
unaccountable, why a Criſis, . which, from its 
Eniverſality, ought to haye been but a ſalutary 
Difcharge of certain abounding Humours in the 
original Frame of Man, ſhould be attended with 
ſuch frequent Dangers. 

But I have the philoſophic Satisfaction now. to 
find that all the Hazard attending this Diſorder, 
has ever ariſen from the Ignorance of Parents and 
Phyſicians alone. And Mr. Sutton has, at length, 
in this great and material Inſtance, ſufficiently 
juſtified the IVays of Gad to Man. 

Remember your kind Promiſe to me, at the 
End of your laſt Letter—that you will be good. 
and well, before the next Poſt. 


Auen, my deareſt Life, and Adieu 


HENRY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER Delx. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 

Dublin. 
S we had once ſuch extreme good Lack at 
Belfait—for which I muſt ever bear the 
molt grateful Setue toward his Grace the Duke of 
Bed:ord, I could not reſiſt the Tcinptation of 
purchaſing the incloſed Ticket, in. a Lottery cal- 
culated for the Benefit of that Town—eſpecially 
when I ſaw that it was ſigned by pe - Succeſs 
attend you with it! 

I have this Minute reccived a Letter from you, 
with an alarming Account of your Health—God 
preſerve my deareſt Fanny! I ſhall be wretched 
till the next Pacquet arrives. Keep up your Spi- 
rits, my moſt amiable Woman ] fear you ſuffer 
them to ſink too low, I would to God I was with 
you. Is not Separation enough? Need Anxiety 
be added to it ? Let Hope be the Word, and Suc- 
ceſs will enfue—Amen ! you'll ſoon make as great 
a Preacher and Prayer of me as yourſelf. 

I am rendered unhappy here too—my truly ami- 
able Friend H. F. has been ill theſe three Days— - 
He has been attended by Phyſicians, A Fever 


and an Inflammation was apprehended. Doctor 
Lucas 


* 
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Lucas has pronounced him out of Danger this 
Morning—but he is to be confined to his Cham- 
ber for ſome Time yet—which will be an addi- 
tional Mortification, as the Seſſion was opened 
this very Day. 

His Excellency recommended in his Speech, a 
Bill to be framed for rendering our Judges Sta- 
tions Offices during goed Behaviour. This is 2 
very popular Propoſition, as it will render them 
independent of Court Influence; and poſſibly 
they may ſoon become as arrant Patriots, as the 
Bench of Biſhops. 

I fend my Time, or rather paſs it, in the Com- 
patty and Manner I like beſt, while ſeparated 
from my ſole Society. Adieu, my only Love, 
my only Paſſion or Ambition. 


Farewel / 


Henry, 


LETTER 


112 LETTERS beter 


LETTER DCX. 


FRANCES to HENR. 


HOUGH ü I was bad this Morning, and 

hold a Pen with Pain, I cannot poſtpone 

my Thanks to my dear Harry, for his two kind 

and comfortable Letters I received from him Yeſ- 

terday, though there is a ſmall Spice of ſcolding in 
one of them. 

But indeed I have been very ill; and every 
Man, Woman,. Child, Horſe, Cow, Dog, or 
Cat, is low ſpirited at ſuch Times, except yourſelf, 
I got a violent Cold the Nicht of the, Fire, which 
drought back my Fever, with the Addition of a 
Cough and univerſal Spaſms, yet was I wretch 
enough to go ſee The New Rehearſal, on Saturday 
Night laſt; and by that Act of Madneſs and 
Folly have doubled all my Complaints, 

But I hope the worſt is over now, and I pro- 
' miſe you to be more careful, for the future - pro- 
vided you don't chide me for this. There is a 
good deal of Merit in that new Piece; but the 
Wit and Humour of it are entirely temporary and 
local. Let Poſterity ſhift for itſelf, ſhould be 
the Motto of moſt modern Pertormances. 


L hayc 
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I have received the Bill and Ticket, and thank 
you for them—may all your Fes be accom- 
pliſhed ! But I am actually uneaſy to know how 
vou contrive to live in Ireland without Money; 
for you always ſend me more of it than I can 
_ reaſonably account for. But that Nation was 
ever famed for Hoſpitality, 

I am extremely concerned to hear of your 
Friend's Illneſs. - If a Perſon fo remarkably tem- 
perate and regular cannot parry Fevers, why 
mould you always conclude, whenever you hcar 
of my Illneſs, the Stars to be leſs in Fault than me © 


I am glad to hear that Doctor Lucas attends him, 
Don't ſuffer a State Phyſician to come near him, if 
you regard either your Friend or your Country. 

I received a Letter laſt Mail from St, Omer's, 
and our dear P ſends her affectionate Com- 
pliments to you. Indeed I feel her Loſs ſeverely— 
I behaved ſhamefully on our Parting—were I. ſure 
ner Gains would anſwer, I ſhould be fully made 
Amends. Will you come and fee her next. 
Spring, and leave Fanghon with her to perfect her 
Acoent !: 

Your ſaying that you ſpend your Time agree- 
ably gives me ſincere Pleaſure for the preſent, 
though it makes me tremble for the future. How 
will my deareſt Harry, even with all his Partiality, 
2nd Philoſophy about him, be able to conform. 

; | his. 
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his Taſte to a plain Board, and an Houſewife's 
Chat, after ſuch Feaſtings and Sympoſiacs, 
among the Beaux Eſprits and Literati of the Age? 

I fuppoſe our dear Chaplain, as well intitled, is 
among your Sets. I wrote to him, this Morning, 
before I was bled, but had not finithed my Letter 
when Spooner came, and immediately quitted it, 
I hate Reprieves while Execution is depending, 
I know not whether I ſha!l be able to make an 
End of it, as my Arm is growing painful, 

But my Fever has abated, and my breathing 
becomes much freer—fo do not, my Life, make 
yourſelf any more unhappy about me, for I truſt 
in God that I ſhall ſoon be well. I have had 
amazing Health, for above three Years paſt, and 
ought thankfully to compound for a few Weeks 
Inneſs now. What have you, the deareſt Part 
of me, ſuffered in that Time, and longer 

Adieu, my Health, my Happineſs, my Life! 


Farewel ! 


FRANCES, 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCXL. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Dublin. 


SEND you two Engliſh Tickets, that I have 
1 compaſſed Money to purchaſe, which pleaſe 
to preſent, with my Bleſſing, to Harry and Fan- 
chon. It is bribing of Providence to proſtrate ſuch 
pure and innocent Devotees before its Shrine. 1 
have done buying Chances now, for Life I think 
| have played too deep already; and if ſuch un- 
tunted Suppliants ſhould fail, what hope can we 
' repoſe in, whoſe utmoſt Exertions of Philoſophy 
muſt fall ſhort of that natural Spring of Benevo- 
lence, Humanity, and Charity, which flows 
ſpontaneouſly from their unhardened Hearts ? 
What a ſhocking Scene mult you have paſſed 
through on the Night of ſuch a near, but unneigh- 
bourly Fire! I admire your Heroiſm upon that 
Occaſion, and am not leſs pleaſed with your want 
of it on parting with our amiable Friend Mrs. 
P——, Thank God, all theſe Things, though 
one might fear it, have not prevented your recruit- 
ing your Health and Spirits; and Thanks to my 


very worthy Friend Doctor Quin, I think that I 
have 
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have received Benefit alſo from his Preſcriptions, 
I have had only Hints, not Agonies, ever fince [ 
have ſubmitted myſelf to his Regimen. 

The Writ for C was moved for Veſter- 
day; and T o-morrow I ſet out with my Friend, 
who is not well recovered yet, for the Country. 
1 hope the Air may do him good, though the 
Exerciſe will probably not agree with me. 

J dined with our Set To- day, and drank Cla- 
ret to try my Diforder—l aſk Pardon, I will never 
do ſo again. Adieu, my beſt Eſculapius—Amer.— 
o much for Prayer, and now for Bed. 


HERENRT. 


3 4 2 


LETTER DCXII. 


HENRY to FRANcEs. 


Dear F axxy, Farmley. 
IHE Winds have been againſt the Pacquets, 
* and I have received: no Letter from you 
ſince I left Town—So. what ſhall I fay to you? 
There is not the leaſt Anecdote in this Country to 
ſupply me with a ſingle Paragraph—every Thing 
and Perſon remaining juſt in the ſame Situation, 
as 
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| as when you kaew it. Characters preſerve ſtill 
N their Conſiſtency the good are not impaired, nor 
the bad improved. 
| have met with ſome more of the latter Series 
i in this Country than I had correQed before, and 
have employed, not amuſed myſelf, in Comma 
Fe Flunting, as you call it, thefe two Days. Our 
next Works will probably ſupply me with more 
* Trouble of the ſame Kind; and thus ſhall I go 
er on for Life - perhaps make a Periad and a Comma 
at the ſame Inſtant. | 
I find myſelf however, thank God, in rea- 
ſonable good Health at preſent, and have Hopes 
that my Diſorder is dying away, and not myſelf— 
for its Returns are ſeldomer and weaker, for ſome 
Time paſt. 


Adieu, my beft of Life ! 


Henry. 
P. S. We have received Propoſals here for an 
Accommodation but at ſecond Hand only. Ol 


ſedato reſpondit corde Latinus—*< We treat with 
„none but Principals,” 


IL LETTER 
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LET TER DCXIIL 
FRANCEs to MENRY. 


Dear Harry, 


HE Winds have been equally averſe on 


your Side the Water ; for I did not receive 
your Letter of the 22d, till it brought me one of 


the 25th. This is frequently the Caſe. 


Your 


Letters are perfectly polite—they ſeem to wait 
for one another. I am obliged to your laſt, for 
acquainting me that you had left Town. You: 
Election, I ſuppoſe, will be ſoon over, and 


will you, I hope. 


I diſpoſed of your Tickets- as you appointed, 
and in five Minutes Harry's Twenty thouſand 
was diſpoſed of, without keeping One Shilline, 


except the Price of a Horſe, for himſelf. 
Way of bribing Providence too, 


He has 1 


Fanghon ha- 


not portioned out her Prize yet, Her Arithmetic 
is not ſo nimble as her Brother's, or ſhe may 
have more Diſcretion—which is the ſafeſt Cha- 


racter for a Female. 


I have juſt read a new Thing of Voltaire 'X 
called L'Ingenu—I1 wiſh I could convey it to you. 


There is that Kind of Wit, Ridicule, 
in it, that diſtipguiſhes his Writings ; 


and Satire 


but theſe 
powertii. 
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powerful Weapons are here, as in moſt of his 
other Works, pointed all againſt the Modes, 
Forms, and Ceremonies of our Religion; and 
though the Demolition of the Outworks will not 
leſſen its Strength, in thoſe Hearts where a due 
Reverence for the Creator, and an univerſal Be- 
nevolence to all his Creatures, form the true 
Eſſence of it, yet the Thoughtleſs and Ignorant, 
dazzled by the Blaze of his Wit, as by an ignis 
fatuus, may wander miſled out of the beatea Path, 
ſo as intirely to loſe their Way. 

The Bill you ſent me is paid, and paid away 
alſo, without laying out a Shilling in Neceffaries, 
or Unnece/ſaries, for myſelf. 1 hardly ſtop the 
common Agent Fees out of the Money that pailes 
through my Hands. 

But no matter—it is enough that I hear you 
are well, Thank you, my dear Correſpondent, 
tor ſending me ſuch good News, and thank you, 
good Poſtman, for bringing it. I am doing what 
| can to keep Pace with you, and am drinking up 
all your Scarborough Water, by Mr. Hawkins's 
Advice. 


Yours, all yours, and only yours, 
FRANCES, 


LETTER 
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LET 1 EN DU 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


F. 


UR FleQion is fixed for this Day Se'en- 

night, an. 1 hope to carry you over the firſt 
Account of it mylelt—I know how it will be be- 
fore hand. There will be Two and Tos returned 
but yet theſe ſhall not make Fur, in ſpite of the 
Axiom. | | 

came over here to ſee our Friends, who are 
ſtill in the ſame Place I left them. They are 
both perfectly well—Queſtions innumerable— 
Thanks tor your Preſent— Apologies for not 
writing, nay Reaſons too fo ſtrong as to occaſion 
two Letters from —, to remain ſtill unan- 
ſwered—which preſſes even more than yours; for 
you can forgive, Kitty ſays, but the other not. 

I have not ſeen my Brother or Siſter yet. They 
are at their Mountain Farm. They have inocu- 
lated their Children, 4 le Suttzn, and with the 
general Succeſs, I ſhall have the Pleaſure of 
meeting him at the Election ſoon; for he is one 
of the Freemen in Buckram that was made by the 
adverſe Party, ſome Time ago. This is one of the 


pi: As 
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pious Frands of Patriotiſm. What Shifts Men 
make to ſerve their Country 

I forgot to tell you that I ſent you over ſome 
Caſh, juſt as I was leaving Town, by Couſin 
R——, who goes to London to proſecute an 
Appeal. You know what a great Matter lies at 
Stake. 

I ſend you incloſed ſome Papers for your 
Amuſement. I think the Lady's Letters deſerib- 
ing the Lake of Kilarney, have too much of the 
Poeteſs in them. Your dropping Tears once 
at the Auguſtneſs of that Scene, had more De- 


ſcription in it, than all the Flouriſhes of theſe two 


' Epiſtles. 


I have the Pleaſure to inform you, that Mr. 
H has left a Legacy of Five hundred Pounds 
to Mrs. B „ but this I ſuppoſe Mr. 8 
has already acquainted her of; for it was he who 
informed me of it, before I left Town. 

I could tell you ſome other Articles of News 
that I have juſt heard, but I would keep ſome 
Gob till Meeting. I am impatient to have the 
Election over, that I may commence my Journey, 
my Jubilee ſay rather, back again to you. 


Adieu 


HE NRX. 


„ F LEFFFTAR 
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12 
to 


L'E TBA DRV. 
FRAN CES % HENRY. 


10 Letter from my dear Harry ſince Mon- 
day—cruel Winds! Yet I will hope and 


believe that I ſhall have the Plcaſure of hcaring 
you are well by next Poſt. 

Couſin R breakfaſted with me Yelter- 
day, and gave me the Money you ſent by him. 
Thank you, my dear Treaſurer, and deareſt 
Treafure, He ſeems to be a very lively agreeable 
Man. How came I not to be acquainted with him 
in Ireland? My Spirits were low; I had had but 
a bad Night of it. I hope I ſhall be more chear- 
ful when I ſee him again, which he has pro- 
miſed. 

Poor Mrs. EI is brought to Bed of a 
Son. The Queen had ſome way heard of her 
Diſtreſs, and has ſent her Twenty Guineas. 
This is purchaſing Loyalty, 4 ben Marche; for 
fifty Subjects, who have no concern in this 
Matter, will grow loyal as they liſten to ſuch a 
Story. I have often refuſed the Pageantry ot 
Queenſhip, but as the old Lady fays, in Henry 
VIII. A Three Pence bew'd would hire me, old as 
Jam, to Queen it, to do ſuch Agts as theſe. | 

Royalty 


— * 


UM 
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Royalty is called upon to exert its princely 
Faculties, now a Days. Superſtitious Attach- 
ments are wearing out apace ; and Honour, Re- 
ſet, and Fealty muſt be perſonally earned 
they are not hereditary Deſcendencies. It is not 
Duty that preſerves ſuch uncommon Concord 
between you and me. Is there ſcarce a Day that 
we do not re-marry each other over again? It is 
this that makes our Lives one conſtant Hanq- 
moon. 

I have ſpent a very pleaſant Evening in reading 
to, and converſing with my Children. They are 
juſt now retired to Reſt ; but as this is rather too 
early an Hour for that coy Dame, Sleep, to viſit 
me, I purpoſe chatting away ſome Part of that 
Interval, which I am to ſpend in Expectation of 
ker coming, in ſilent, and diſtant Converſe with 
my deareſt Harry. 

But were I to ſeribble on till the uſual Hour of 
ner Meeting and mine, I might fill this and many 
more Shzets, before I go into mine; for I have 
ſeldom cloſed my Eyes ſince Jaſt they looked on 
you, before Five or Six in the Morning. How- 
ever, I tate ta my Bed every Night at Twelve. 


I lie in watch there, and I think on thee.” 


If I could envy you any Blefling in Life, it 
Huld be your being able to ſleep at any Time 


F 2 even 
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even in Grief and Pain. No Creature can ima- 
gine the Miſery of a reſtleſs Bed, who has not 
tried it. But I ſhall certainly put you to ſleep, with 
deſcanting on my own Lofs of Reſt, 

I ſhall look over my Tragedy To-morrow, 
The Recency of the Story has been made an 
Objection to it—though I really cannot fee why; 
therefore I ſhall finiſh it, though without expect- 
ing to ſucceed. I will next proceed upon my 
Novel, though with as little Hope. But I will 
follow your Example, and do every Thing, likely 
or unlikely, to ſerve my Family; and if all my 
Efforts fail, I muſt &en let Poſterity ſhift for 
itſelf, and turn Shepherdeſs with Lady Wiſhfort. 
There is a kind of Pleaſure even in unſucceſsful 
Efforts made towards Duty. 

I never was deſigned for an Author, and feel 
no Pride in Fame—therefore nought but Profit 
ever ſhapes my Quill. I have none of that charm- 
ing, flattering Enthuſiaſm about me, that ſhould 
ſupport one's Spirits when their Works are left to 
the Mercy of the Public. On the contrary, I 
ſhrink into nothing on ſuch Occaſions, and the 
Woman teels at the Mortification that the Writer 
fears. | | 

This may proceed poſſibly from one of two 
Cauſes. I am either too nice a Critic to be ſatiſ- 
fied with my own Works, or elſe too proud to 

bear 
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bear any other Perfon's Cenſure. Perhaps there 
may be a Mixture of Humility and Pride both in 
my Nature, which Kind of Compolition makes a 
good pretty paintul Senſation, let me tell you. 

Your Account of our dear Friend's Situation, 
in a late Letter, is far, very far, from alleviating 
my preſent Anxicty. Both Swift and Rochefau- 
cault lied, when they ſaid, that We find ſome 
„ Conſolation in the Adverſity of even our beſt 
« Friends.” 

If I were doemed to be wretched all my Life, I 
am confident it would render me leſs ſo, to think 
that all the Reſt of the World was happy. You 
have expreſſed this Sentiment better yourſelf, 
ſomewhere . But why ſhould you not, you 
great, big, ſtrong Man, you ? 

The Argument theſe Satiriſts go upon in this 


Maxim, muſt be the Envy which they ſuppoſe all 
Mankind to be ſubject to. But ſurely this Di/- 


temper 15 not epidemical—Envy is not a Paſſion, 
but a Vice, of human Nature. It is a diabolical 
Jealouſy—it muſt have been originally generated 
in the Pandemonium, and never can find Place in 
any Breaſt that has not already received a Legion 
of other Devils. 
Here's your Health, my Love, in Hock, Spaw, 
and Capilaire. You will fay I am extravagant in 
* Vol. IV. p. 275, Paragraph 3. 
F 3 * 
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my Beverage, becauſe the Noiſe that the little 
rumbling Puddle which lies between us makes, 
hinders you from hearing me cough. But if that 
was ſtill, and the Wind ſet fair, you would be 
glad to ſtop my Mouth with Te4ay, to ſave your 
Ears, and make me take it in a lower Key. That 
is an execrable Pun—but ſo much the better, It 
is the Perfection of bad Things, to be abomi- 
nable. a 

Seriouſly, I am ſhook almoſt to Pieces but 1 
have earned what I have got, and have therefore 
no Right, though I have Cauſe enough, to com- 
plain. But do not chide me, for I am very low, 
God Night, a thouſand Times good Night 
I hope I thall be better when I bid you good 
Morrow. 

am certain that you muſt be wearied with my 
Prattle, for even I feel myſelf tired of ſaving no- 
thing—which is a very unfeminine Sort of Senſa- 
tion, and Jeſt I fhould become more eunuye et 
eunuyant, I will take my Leave; and wiſhing you 
all Kinds, Sorts, and Degrees of Happineſs that 
this poor ill-ſtored World can beſtow, 


I remain ms/t affeionately yours, 
| 75 


FRANCES, 


3 
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P. 8. This Letter was too late for the Poſt 


laſt Night, and I have the Pleafure to inform 
you that I find myſelf much better this 
Morning. 


LETTER DCXVL 
HENRY fo FRANCES, 


Dublin. 


| IE Election is over, juſt in the Manner I 
propheſied -e are returned to Town, and 
| had the Pleaſure of receiving three charming 
Letters from you“, laſt Pacquet, the laſt of 
which was wrote after your Children were ſent to 
Bed. It was longer than uſual, indeed, but every 
Paragraph ſhortened it, except where you men- 
tion your Illneſs—and to be even with you, now 
I'll ſpeak of mine. | 
It has, in general, been much eaſier ſince I 
came laſt to Ireland, than for any Time theſe 
three Years paſt. But I had one Fit lately, which 
laſted for twenty-four Hours. I felt like one 
poſſeſſed, and in the good old Pagan Days might 
have paſſed for one inſpired. If the Devil had not 


* Letters Dex, DCXINT, and DCXV, 
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been Tongue-tied, Anno Domini—I forget when 
theſe Miracles ceaſed—I think that my Convul- 
fions would have at length, 


_ *£ Burft forth all Oracle, and myſtic Song.” 


It is Half a Cure, they ſay, to know the Diſ- 
order; and I am convinced now, that mine ariſes 
entirely from ind alone—at leaſt ſo the Rumour 
goes, 8 

I am charmed with your Activity about the 
Tragedy, which even your Deſpair of its Succeſs 
cannot abate. I am charmed with the ſame Spirit 
about your Novel. In fine, T am charmed with 
you every Way. I have now a Certainty of what 
I long ſuſpected, that it was not in the Power of 
any Thing to add to the Love and Eſtcem I had 
before conceived for you. You have done, both 
now and always, every Thing in the Power of 
Wit and Induſtry. Providence has ſeconded you 
in every Undertaking, and will do more ſtil], as 
you more deſerve. 

In Life, as on a Journey, one ſhould ever 
have ſomething ſtill in Proſpect before us - not 
like a Traveller fitting back in a Carnage, who 
views and regrets the Landſcape when 'tis paſt. 

I am pleaſed with a Sentiment of yours, which 
you ſay is ſimilar to one of mine. I am vety cer- 

tain 
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tain that you did not recollect the latter till after 
you had wrote your own ; for I know your Stur- 
dineſs to be ſuch, that you would ſooner forego, 
even a Moral, than appear to have borrowed it. 

I ſhall take this Occafion of 9 a Com- 


pliment paid me by Sterne. Upon looking 
through my Manuſcripts lately at Sta: bends, 


he collated ſome Paſſages out of his Writings and 


mine which agreed in the ſame Sentiments, though 


differently expreſſed. This, faid he, is not extra- 
ordinary, where Perſons are apt to copy out of the 


ſame Original, namely, the humane and feeling 
Heart. 


I am rejoiced that I received all your Letters 


together; becauſe though the firſt of them ſays you 


had been ill, the latter flatters me that you are 


out of all Danger; but am glad that you ſeem. 
not to be out of Fear—as it may induce you to be. 


the more careful of your Health, and my Happi- 
nets. 


You ſay how ſhall I reliſh you after the Beaux. 
Eſprits 1 converte with. Sarcaſtical kumility ! as. 


our Friend faid to you once upon the fame Occa- 
fion. I have, indeed, met with ſome fes more 
lively Companions, both in Manner, Spirit, 


and Character but they were agrecable only to a 
certain Point; all the Reſt was but mere Rotation. 


oo They 
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They might be compared to Muſic, pleaſing at 
firſt, but continued beyond a limited T'ime, the 
Sweetneſs of the Notes were loſt in the Noiſe of the 
Inſtrument. The Converſe of my dear Fanny 
reſembles Painting, where new Excellencies ſtrike 
us at each Review; or rather like Poetry, which 
not only affords Delight at firſt, but vields til! 
further Pleaſures to Reflection. 

Your Letters are now at an End, and ſo mult 
mine be, for that Reaſon. TI own, that it is not 
fair to anſwer three of yours in one of mine; for 
you certainly have a Right to how d'ye do, and how 
d ye de, and haw dye de again. But I was impa- 
tient to clear off my Arrear, and muſt make you 
Amends at ſome other Time. 


I am hard at Work with mv Novel-moſtly 
copying—and amuſe the Intervals with reading 


Sully's Memoirs, There never. was, ſurely, a 
Man who earned or deſerved Empire ſo much as 
Henry the Fourth of France. 

The Dilatorineſs of my Attorney will kcep me 
here a few Days longer than I expected. I need 
not ſay that I ſhall not ſtay an Hour, I mean 4 
Wind, after I find myſelf at Liberty to fail. The 
Likelihood is rather that I may ſet off before, than 
itay after, my Buſineſs is done, 

The Account you give of Harry's Turn of 
Caſtle building charms me—1 doubt it not, He 

has 
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nas a Soul and a Spirit too. I doubt Fanchon as 
little in both theſe Characters; and am not diſ- 
pleaſed at her Silence upon the Occaſion you men- 
tion. It would have appeared to be but borrowing 
a Sentiment, to have expreſſed her own, after her 
Brother had done ſo, How perfectly like yourſelf 
this Trait is. 


A Thought has juſt occurred to me. If I had 


more Children, where ſhould 1 be able to find 


Love for them? Theſe are in Poſſeſſin of my 
whole Fondne's. Would Providence [apply a 


new Quota of Affection in my Heart, as it does 


of Milk to the Mother's Breaſt? Or muſt my 
Fund be portioned out among thein like their Vor- 
tunes? I declare if I thought the latter, I v.ould 
not deſire to have another Child to rob them 
their Birth-right, But methinks 1 ous 4; | 
Reaſon to be ſatisfied with my preſent 1 
having already as much Stock as Providence 
began the World with. 

Take care of your Healih, and trifle no! 
with my ſole Happineſs in Lite—your un. 
believe me that no Woman ever had ſuch an 1 
band —nay, no Miſtreſs ever had ſuch a Lover. | 


mean not to report my own Excellence, bus. 


barely to report yours, 
Adieu, my deare/t Life, yours eternally, 
HENRY. 
F 6 LEL FEM 
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: LETTER DCXVIE 


FRANCES to HeNnRy. 


AD ever Woman ſuch Food for Vanity, 

Madam Frances, as this Letter affords ! 
Well may my Love ſay, that never Noman had 
fuch a Huſband; and bleſſed be the Day that made 
him mine! O what a Joy, a Triumph, to think 
that thrice ſeven Years have rolled ſince firſt we 
loved, and every circling Year increaſed our Fond- 
neſs! | | 
Indeed, my Harry, I fear I ſhall grow too 
vain upon the generous Hint you have given in 
your laſt Paragraph, that there muſt be ſome De- 
gree of Merit to form ſuch an Attachment. But 
be aſſured that this flattering Expreffion raiſes my 
Gratitude more than Vanity; for if, indeed, I 


am poſſeſſed of any ſuch Merits, do I not owe 
them all to you? You reared and cheriſhed the 


puny, fickly Plants, with the warm Breath of 
cordial Love, and blazoned them to the World 


with the bright Beams of generous, manly Praiſe, 
They would have withered all, and ſhrunk be- 
neath the Blaſt of cold Neglect. Unkindneſs, 

xe the Bear Star, would have chilled their Juices, 
and ranked them with the common Weeds of 


Nature! 
Beneath 
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Beneath your foſtering Hand then let them 
bloom, and long pour forth their grateful Incenſe 
toward you; and when it ſhall pleaſe Heaven to 
withdraw thy chearing Influence from them, then, 
like the faithful Heliotrepe, let them ſhrink up, 
nor bide the Day when their bright Sun's with- 
drawn: So may our mutual Wiſhes be accom- 
pliſhed, and neither live to mourn the other's 
Loſs. Amen! Amen! my more than Life, my 
Lore! 

I have wound myſelf up to an Enthuſiaſm here; 
but the Heart, when affected, will ſpeak its own 
Language. A warm Heart is more eloquent than 
a warm Fancy, and one Sentence dictated by that 
is, in my Mind, worth all Cicero's -Orations 
who, by-the-bye, I believe rather wrote and ſpoke 
the Sentiments of Pompey the Dictator, than his 
OWN, 

Oh, my dear Harry ! my Heart feels real An- 
guiſh for poor Mrs, F—d, Her Huſband is 
given over in a Fever; ſhe has five Infants, the 
youngeſt not a Month old; he has no Fortune 
but his Profeſſion. Her Huſband doated on 
her. They were an happy Couple, laſt Wee! 
I cannot write more. Gracious God look down 
upon her Affliction, and relieve her Diſtreſs ! 


I muſt 
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I muſt and will be a Queen—my Pride is 
humbled, and my Heart is ſet on it, when I hear 
fuch melancholy Tales as this. 


Adieu, my Harry ! 
FRANCES. 


P. 8. Mrs. B-— has received no Account 
from Mr. S, about her Legacy. 


LETTER DCXVIII. 


HENRY to FRANCES, 


Dublin, 
HE Winds are adverſe, and I have not 
T received any Letters from you this Week 
paſt. Had I the Winds in a Bag, I ſhould be- 
come an LU, in the higheſt Senſe of the 
Alluſion; for as the true End of Wiſdom is to 
render us happy, I ſhould then receive more fre- 
quent Advices from my Penelope. 
Pray ſend our Telemachus with the incloſed 
Letter. It is to perform an Act of good Nature 
and Humanity from Couſin H — of Clontart, 


LY 
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to an old Servant of hers, who has been obliged 
to abſcond, for the Debts and Extravagance of 
his Wiſe. Let Harry but juſt leave the Letter, 
without ſaying any Thing which may reter the 
Fellow to us. The Stomach and Aſſurance of an 
Iriſhman, is more than we can well digeſt at 
preſent. ; 

| have been ſhamed into a Suit of Loyalty at 
Jait, and now ceaſe to be the fineſt Man in Dub- 
tin, which I have been for ſome Time paſt. 1 
am obliged to appear in the World, while my 
Buſineſs detains me here, and methought that 
coloured Cloaths, ſurrounded by Sables, looked 
too much like either of two Things J hate, Sin- 
gularity or Poverty. 

My Attorney is extremely dilatory. The Term 
is half over, and the Briefs are not yet prepared 
for a Motion. He vows this ſhall be done in a 
Week at fartheſt, I hope ſo; but there is no- 
thing certain in this Life, except my Fanny's 
Love, and the Sincerity and Philoſophy of 


1 ur ford and faithful Huſband, 


HENRY, 


LETTER 
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rr DCIIY: 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Dublin. 


REctivep your too kind Letter, and thank 
you tor your ſublime Compliment ; but the 
Account you ſend me about poor Mrs. F d, 
and her Family, has ſunk my Spirits too much to 
anſwer them. I join your Prayer moſt fervently. 
I ara ſurprized that Mr. 8 — has not com- 
municated ſo agreeable a Piece of Intelligence as 
the Legacy, to his Siſter. But this is Indolence, 
not want of Affection in him. They loſe the 
greateſt of all Pleaſures, who neglect an Opportu- 
nity of communicating ther. 

Now I think of it, pray return me all the Iriſh 
Tickets I ſent you. They can be of no. Uſe but 
here, where the Lottery is to de diſcharged, I 
ſent them over to you without Reflection, from 
the mere natural Impulſe I feel conſtantly 2 in my- 


ſelf, to give you every Thing. 

The Election for this City has been carrying 
on theſe Ten Days, and it is computed that it 
will hold on for a Fortnight longer. The Ex- 


pences of each Candidate are calculated at Ten. 
thouſand. 
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thouſand Pounds apiece; and the Damage to the 
City, in Idleneſs, Drunkenneſs, and Interrup- 
tion of all Trades and Manufactures, above 
1'wenty thouſand. Are not theſe ſhocking 
Things | and to be repeated every Eight Years ! 

Bleſſing to my Children ! Health, Peace, and 
Competence to my deareſt Fanny 


Adieu ! 


Henry, 


LETTER DCXX. 


FrRANCEs to HENRY, 


Dip not receive any Letter from my dear 
Harry theſe two Pacquets, and there has not 
happened any one Occurrence, ſince I wrote laſt, 
worth acquainting him with. My Eyes are almoſt 
blind, yet am I impelled by a Kind of involun- 
tary voluntary Motion, to take up the Pen and 
prattle to him, though I have nothing to ſay. But 
I have ever remarked that this is the Caſe with 
thoſe who talk moſt, . 
There never were ſuch Fogs as we have had 
lately in this City. I think we have more of 
1 them 
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them here, in general, than ever I remember in 
Ireland; though Bogs and Fogs might naturally 
be ſuppoſed to go together. The People cannot 
lee their Way along the Streets, even at Noon, 

Every Perſon here has got a Cold, except my- 
felt, who am ſurprizingly well every wav, but wit! 
regard to my Eyes they diftreſs me vaſtly. Yon 
know how miſerable I muit be, when I can neither 
read or write, neither of which I can do at pre- 
ſent, without Pain, Difficulty, and Danger. I 
get my Son to read Sampſon Aponiſtes to me, 1 
chuſe him for this Purpoſe rather than you, be- 
cauſe he makes me laugh, and you would make 
me cry. - 

Adieu, my Life—I cannot write more, without 
ſuffering more than any Thing I have to ſay 
would pay you for. Yes—I can tell you that 
Mr. F is out of Danger. 


Yours, and only yours, 


FRANCES, 


LETTER 
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UETTER OE 
FRANCES fe HENRY, 


My dear Harry, 


Dox'r write to you becauſe my Eyes ar 

well, but becauſe our dear Harry has met with 
an ugly Accident to one of his. He was fencing 
with a School-tellow this Morning, and his right 
Eve was hurt with a Foil, It is an alarming 
Thing, but the Surgeon ſays that the Sight is ſafe 
yet. My Eyes have felt too ſtrong a Sympathy. 

In the Paper you incloled me latt Poſt, with an 
Account of what Money you remitted me, you 
forgot to enter down the Caſh you ſent me by 
Couſin R It is not every Agent who 
would ſet ſuch an Article right. 

A Farce of Mr, Colman's has juſt come out. 
There was a Diſturbance the firſt Night, on 
account of ſome Sharpers that were introduced as 
Iriſhmen. This ſome of our Hibernians reſented ; 
but as Moody . of Sir F rancis —They camma 
haud it. 

Mrs. is ill, and in Difficulties, ſo is 
Mrs. and Mr, ; you guels their 
Situations, Are we never to know any Thing 

but 


83 : . IP . 4 *. a= * „ 
„ , »- — 1 2 We * 
RY — k — i 5 * 


140 LETTERS Setwerr 


but Diſtreſs, either in ourſelves, or among our 
Friends! Such Reflections do not make good 
Eye- water. 


So Farewel. 


FRANCES, 


EET YE DCARI. 
HENRY to FRANCES, 


My dear BLINK ARD, Dublin, 


HE Account you give me of your Eyes 
renders me extremely unhappy, becauſe it 
is no new Complaint, I inſiſt upon your ſending 
inſtantly for Gatater, both for yourſelf and Son. 
The Sight is as tender as a Woman's Fame, and 
ſhould not be tampered with. | 
I excuſe Harry's youthful Chivalry, but bid 
him beware of ſuch an Indiſfcretion again. He 
has been playing /29ſe, as it is ſtiled in Fencing; 
which is a very dangerous Thing, before the 
Pupils become a little expert at the Foils. Here 


I could treat you with a Greek Pun, turning 


upon 
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upon the Word Pupil, which ſignifies both a 
Scholar, and the Apple of the Eye. But J am 
not in a Story telling Humour at preſent, and you 
may find it ſomewhere in Plutarch, if you think 
it worth while to hunt for the Needle. 

You charge me with having forgot an Article 
in the Schedule of Account J ſent you. If you 
had been polite, you would have changed your 
Phrale to oz:4tted. But as there is no changing 
the Verb now, let me defend myſelf upon the 
former Expreſſion, by this Parody, 


That to forget what we beſtow, 
„ Beſpeaks a noble Mind.“ 


Our Houte of Commons is all alive this Seſ- 
ſion. G. B. has diſtinguiſhed himſelf remark- 
ably, even in his firſt Speech. This has afforded 
me a peculiar Kind of Satisfaction, as he is one 
of my prophetical Vouchers. But he is not the 
only one. I have many more, among his Cotem- 
poraries, to juſtify my G:fzt, For many Years 
ago, I foretold what he would, and what they 
would not, be. Prabatum et. 


Yeſterday the Septennial Bill came on, as of 


Courſe, and the Queſtion, as uſual, carried by a 
great Majority. Mr. M—— ſpoke againſt it for 
a conſiderable Time, and was extremely well 


attended to—even the Unpopulatity of his Argu- 


ment 
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ment did not prevent his receiving due Applau!e 
from the whole Houſe, both above and below 


Stairs, | 

Mr. H, a tew Days ago, attacked Ar. 
F in the Courſe of a Debate. He was very 
eloquent, very fevere, and dwelt long upon the 
Subject. Mr. F made a ſhort extempore 
Reply, which gained him Applauſe. But he did 
no: reſt ſatisfied with merely parrying, and the 

ext Day drew upon him again; and his Reply 
had all the Edge in it that Wit, ſharpened by Re- 
ſentment, could carry, 

I happened not to be in the Houſe on either of 
the Days, and of thoſe who were, ſome have 
commended one Speech, and ſome the other, juſt 
as they happen to take Part with the Court or 
Country. But what muſt contiderably abate the 
Merit of one, and raiſe that of the other, is, that 
the Defendant had no Time to prepare for his 
Anſwer; and that your conflant and daily Or ata, 
it is ſaid, has been filing his Bill, in the three 
firſt Senſes of Johnſon's Dictionary *, during the 


whole Vacation of the Seſſions, almoſt as much 
Time as Aſchines took againſt Drm7henes. 


* To FILE. 
To firing upon a Thread or Wire. 


To cut or po'tÞ, 
Te toul ; to tn Its : £0 dou'e, 


2 


. 
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Let the next Letter be from Fanchon, for I 
would not have either Dick or you attempt to read 
or write, till your Eyes become reſponſible for 
ſuch Undertakings. 


A 4 : et / 


HENRY. 


LETTER ͤ HD 
Fg AxNCcEs fe HENRY. 


HOUGH I am forbidden the Uſe of Pen 


and Ink, on account of my Eyes, I can- 


not reſtrain myſelf from the Pleaſure of writing to 
vou. I received two Letters from you Yeſterday. 
You certainly do not receive Half of thoſe I write ; 
for you ſpeak of my former Scheme of going to 
Bath, and kindly concur in a Thing that 1 had 

given over all-Thoughts of ſeveral Poſts ago. 
You will ſee Part of my Reaſon, by the incloſed 
Account of Receipts and Diſburſements, which 
cave not a ſufficient Balance in my Hands to 
aniwer the Expences of ſuch a Jaunt. But were 
Jas rich as Crœſus, you may be certain that! 
ſhould 


a i . 2 0 * 
„ . —_—_ _"_ OY 8 - R 5 on 
rr . — 1 — 


144 LITTERS between 


ſhould not think of quitting Hyde-ſtreet for Ver- 
failles, while there was the leaſt Proſpect of your 
returning to the former, in the Hope of which 
your Letters ſeem to flatter me. Though you 
make me fad, by wiſhing me a merry Chriſtmas, in 
one of your laſt Letters, as that ſeems to imply 
that you do not mean to ſpend it with me; for 
there could not be a Doubt of my being both 
merry and happy, if you did. 

While the Expediency of your Affairs detains 
you from me, it is a Satisfaction to me to know 
that you muſt paſs your Time very pleaſantly 
among the Set you are connected with. I ſympa- 
thize with all your Joys nay, poſſibly I may fee? 
them more ſenſibly than yourſelf; for, as Voung 
fays, 0 

“ Delight intenſe is taken by rebound, 

e Reverberated Pleafures fire the Breaſt.” 


And as my own Henry ſays, ſomewhere, ©* The 
« Syn-beams owe their Heat to Reflection? 


long may he continue to reflect the Happineſs he 
feels, on 
His ever aſfectionate IWife, 
| FRANCES. 


P. S. Your Son's Eye is out of all Danger, and 
he promiſes to be more careful for the future, 
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LETTER -DCXXIV.. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


An extremely uneaſy about the Complaint 
you ſtill make, with regard to your Eyes, I 
am fare that you were full as weak as they were, 
yourſelf, to trouble them with the long Account 
of Diſburſements, &c. you ſent me. At any 
Time, you know, I have ever been diſpleaſed at 
your making up an idie Account with me ; but at 
preſent it was unpardonable, You are my Trea- 
ſure, not my Steward, | 
I do believe that J do not get your Letters in 
their regular Courſe ; but this I can only gueſs at 
from the Subjects of them, as yours are only 
dated by Days of the Week. It is probable that 
mine go as irregularly to you; for our Correſpon- 
dence often falls foul of one another. This may 
be owing to the Careleſſneſs of the Friends who 
are ſo kind to frank for us both, and may be 
diverted hy different Avocations, from attending 
to this Matter, for ſeveral Poſts together, and then 
ſet their Names to four er five at once. 
did concur in your Scheme of going to Bath, 
after you had declined the Purpoſe ; but this was 
Vorl. V. G becauſe 


ä 
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becaule I was not certain whether I had ſufficiently 
accorded with your-dirſt; Hint of this Matter—1 
mean, whether my Expreflions had tully declared 
the Concordaage,of my Mind upon that Occaſion. 


Some. light. Reply, of mine, or ümple Acqui- 


eſcence Id your Propoſition only, , which ſurely I 
muſt have deemed ſufficient, I feared might have 


been the Reaſon of your * aſide your 
Deſign. 

Upon this Idea I did i you to purſue your 
firſt Intendment, though I knew well, before 
your Schedule appeared, how low the State of 
your Finances ſtood, But I could and would 
have ſupplied the Mhip and Spur for your Journey, 
whenever your Health or your Pleaſure required 
it, as they fo reciprocally ſupport each other, that 
look upon them to be almoſt ſynonimous Terms, 
There are two Things that my dear Fanny has 
never wanted in her Life ſhe never wanted Mo- 
ney, ner the Fear of doing fo. 

It is unpoſlible for me to name the * I ſhall 
be able to ſet out, for it depends upon Contingen- 
cies, which lie in the Hands of my Attorney, 
who is the moſt hur:ying dilatory Man I ever met 
with, One would be almoſt provoked to call 
him, as Mr. B blundered out the other Day, 
when he was ſcolding his Servant for ſome Delay, 
« Thou art the molt delirious Fellow,” This 

| would 
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would make à good Figure enough among the 
Slip flops that are ane ang m. ' woder 11 
Plays. 

{ thank you bor the Atceseht you give me of 


Harry's Eye. My Bleſſing to him and F anchon; 6 
and believe me to be 


My dear Fanny s fond and impatient Exile, 
HENRY. 


LETT E R . DCXXV, 


FrANCEsS to HENRY. 


THANK my Harry for his too great Conde- 

ſcenſion, in canvaſſing the Bath Affair fo 
cloſeſy. Your firſt Letter upon the Subject was 
{uſhcient Warrant; and in Truth your general 
Indulgence had been ſufficient without it : Neither 
chd ] doubt your Reſources, nor the kind and 
generous Application of them. 


But Health not being in Queſtion, as I do not 
think it would do my Eyes any good, I could 
never think of indulging myſelf in the Purſuit of 
any Pleafure, at the Expence of thoſe I love ſo 
intinitely better than myſelf, Indeed it was a 

G 2 Matter 
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Matter of Buſineſs only that firſt induced me to 
think at the Journey. Mr. G — was there, 
and I wanted to conter with him upon a Plan ot 
Operation 1 meant. to propoſe; and I thought 
that I might have more Leiſure of him there, than 
in the Hurry of his Occupations when he returns 
to London, which I heard lately he is todo imme- 
diately ; ſo I muſt try to /bzot him flying here. 

And fo, Sir, ©* I never wanted Money, nor 
<< the Dread of doing ſo.“ Well ſaid, Mr. Nim- 
ble Gob, as I luckily recollect your Brothers uſed 
to ſtile you, even when ye were Children. The 
Truth of your Obſervation makes it the more 
puniſhable, zgreeable to the new Doctrine about 
Libels. Truth, accoriing to the Opinion of fome 
of our Judges, is Crime again Law, 

The Weakneſs of my Eyes, I am ſhocked to 
Gay it, encreaſes daily, which it has no Right to 
do, even yearly, for ſome Anne Domini's yet to 
come. This Complaint affects me more than 
many others I feel, as it deprives me of the-only 
Conſolation I could have in dolitude, and renders 
my Solicitude for your Company rather more 
ſel6ſh than I would chooſe to have it appear. 

My Conſtitution was never valid, but indeed it 
is much weakened within theſe few Months. Now 
do not fancy that I am low- ſpirited about myſelf; 
* 1 allure you that I am not at al apzrehenſive 
of 


* 
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of dying. I rather dread a worſe Ev ent—the 
living long after my Health is gone, and loſing 
the Sight of my Eyes before I cliſe them. 

I think you are perfectly right to ſtay in Dublin, 
till your Hopes are loft in Certainty or Difappoint- 
ment. I pray God the firſt may be ſoon the Caſe, 
Adieu, my dear Harry; I am ſinning both againſt 
you and myſelf, by writing ſo long. 


Atdieu, encore 


Fraxces. 


L'E"T"T"'E RE DCEETE 2: 
HENRY fo FRANCES. 


Ay drareſt F ann, Dublin. 


OUR laſt Letter has made me wretched. 
The Situation both of your Health and 
Spirits alarms me extremely. You ſay you are 
not apprehenſive of Death—thou haſt no Reaſon 
to fear it, thou moſt immaculate Spirit ! and yet 
vou fear to live under certain uncomfortable Cir- 
cumſtances. This is but partial, Heroiſm. If you do 
not value Life for its own Sake, O cheriſh it for 
Wy the 


* * 
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the Sake of others! A Life without Blame, 
though not without Pain, is worth preſery' ing, 
upon fach Conſiderations. 

could have died my felt, and would have done 
fo at any Time theſe many Vears paſt, if it had 

19t been tor ſuch a Reflection as this. Were ſuch 
dear Connections as mine but once diflolved, I 
need but tame my Spirit to my Diſeaſe, and periſh 
without Suicide. It requires Exertion in me to 
de, and thou, my perfect Happineſs, art the 
vie Spring oi my Philoſophy. 

{ can never forgive Mecænas the wreiched 
dc2nncls of his Sentiment, in preferring Lite to 
Death, under every I of Body, Mind, and For- 
tune. Dum vita ſupereſt bene ft, ſays he—for this 
Compoſition was imagined, merely with regard to 
himſelf. How came fuch an illiberal Mind to be 
ever looked upon as 2 Patron of Literature? 

But let us be chearful; we have both of us Rea- 
ſon to be fo—1 in you, and you, I hope, in me; 
nor dread nor deſire “ far, I truſt very far, d ſtant 
Events. And now, Madam Pert, fince you are 
pleaſed to dub me with a Nick-name, give me 
leave to return the Compliment, and be your 
Sponſor, likewiſe, for the Title of Mrs. Lamen- 
tine +. | 
* Aliuding to her frequent Wiſh of dying firſt, 
+ The Name cf a Fiſh called the Sea Cow, 


G 
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Go en, and proſper, my only Hope in Life, in 
this Stile for you never ſport a Jeſt againſt me, 
but when you feel yourſelf in perfect Harmony 
both with yourſelf and me. 

Adicu, and write to me often. 


Your on 


HexRxry. 


LET. T-E R: DCEXVI. 


HENRY fe FRANCES, 


Dublin, 


RECEIVED an extreme pleaſant Letter from 
you by this Day's Pacquet. Mrs. D 
was by when [I read it. I Jet her fee it, and the 
has carried it off, in order to ſhew, in a certain 
Quarter, where it has been enviguily doubted, 


whether you, or any Woman in Europe, could 


be capable of writing the Letters of Frances ; and 
ſhe ſays, that ſhe will wager this One againſt any 
other in the Four Volumes—nay, the very Hand 
itſelf, the ſays, ſeems to be the proper Vehicle 
to convey ſuch tender, refined, and delicate Sen- 
timents, | a 
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All this happened to come in good Time, to 
recrum my wakted Strength and Spirits; for I hate 
kboured under a ſevere Cold theſe three Davs, 
which has returned my Chohe ot me ſo feverety 
that I have not Nept a Wink theſe two Nights. 

Among the various Thoughts which have 
occurred to me, upon this unhappy Subject, I 
think that fo hocking a Diforder, not having yet 
produced any viſible Effect upon my Conſtitution 
or Appearance, can no otherwiſe be accounted for, 
but by ſuppoſing it to be abſolutely neceſſary 72 
my Health. 

Exerciſe is requifite to Man. I feldom uſe any, 
except in Bed; and there, indeed, I am actuated 
in a double Senſe. Pain is Exerciſe, and a ſevere 
one too. Beſides, you know that I can never lie 
five Minutes on the fame Side, but am turning 
round continually all Night, like poor inchanted 
Ibifker in the Shimmer. Is it any Wonder 
then I ſhould be giday all my Days? Perhaps the 
Evil of my reſting all Day, may be counteracted 
by my Reftleſineſs all Night. Agetilaus, being 
beſieged, preſerved his Body of Horſe in Health 
and Vigour by putting them into Slings for ſoine 
Hours every Day, and the ſtruggling and ſtretch- 
ing to get looſe afforded thera ſufficient Exerciſe 
to maintain their Strength and Activity, till he 
was at Liberty to bring them into the Field. 

Now, 
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Now, as 1 happen. to be neither a Running 
Fotman nor an, Horſe Rider, it may, perhaps, 
require ſome Diſorder to keep me in Health. And 
who can certainly affirm that thoſe Ails to which 
ſedentary Perſons are liable, be. real. Ills in the. 
Conſtitution ? May they not, poſſibly, be only the 
critical Diſcharges of collected Humours in the 
Body, and as natural and neceſſary to Health and. 
Digeſtion, as Evacuation-or Perſpiration # 

I could not ſtop myſelf. upon this Subject, till 1 
had exhauſted it. You know my Way; I am a 
true Diſciple of Agrippinus *. But I have done 
now, and return, with Pleaſure, to the principal 
Subject of your laſt Letter.. 

I have been philoſophizing upon it all this. 
Evening, and do certainly think, “ that there ap- 
« pears really ſomething ſupernatural in the Stile 
and Manner of our Paſſion toward each other. 
But I muſt beg leave to think, that the Exceſs of 
Fondneſs is rather on my Side; and that your: 
Reciprocation, though it almoſt equals it, is raiſed; 
to that Height, by the Virtue: of Gratitude .and.. 
Fidelity only; which, though it has certainly more 
Merit, has leſs of Originality in it. 1 


» Whenever any Thing ill befell him, he sed to write * 
Panegytic on it, See Letter CCCCXL, the latter — p 
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Ihus have we fairly ſhifted Sides from our firſt 
ſetting out in Love together, as I propheſied, at 
leaſt, if it was not true then, in ſome Letter of 
old, My Friendſhip, from a conſtant unallayed 
«© Heat, begins now to blaze into a Flame, while 
* the Extravagance of your Paſſion ſeems to have 
at length ſpent itſelf to the calm Lights of mild 
« Philsfaphy *. 

I thall execute all your Commiſſions, though 
there is one of them I ſhould rather think impoſ- 
fible.. Now, I aſſure you, that I do not mean to 
be Nimble Gob upon this Occaſion, but, merely 
for the Sake of Information, beg Leave to aſk this 
Queſtion, Whether you have made any Miſtake, 
or no, in the Dimenſions of the Table Cloths 
you deſire, which you ſay muſt be Two and a 
Quarter long only, but Two and a Halt wide? 
What Sort of Proportion is it, where the Bread. 
exceeds the Length I have heard indeed, ſome- 
times, of Things being as broad as they were lune, 
but never braader. 

Adieu, my dear giddy Houſwife, who under- 
ſtands the Meaſure of Feet better than the does of 
Yards. | 

HENRV. 
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LETTER DCXxVnt. 
Frances % HEN RT. 


HAT a merry come Sorrow does my dear 

Scarron betray one into! A State be- 
tween laughing and crying is the moſt aukward 
and diſtreſsful Situation imaginable. - Sophocles 
has made a ſore Heel the Subject of a Tragedy *, 
but you make a Comedy out of a fick Stomach, 
Is this Philoſophy or Hyiterics ? 

I am much obliged to Mrs. D. and pray thank 
her in my Name, for her officious Friendſhip 
upon the Occaſion you mention. You know how 
careleſs I have ever been about the Article of 
Fame; but though I would not trouble myſelf 
to defend the [ngenizuſneſs of my Writings, I 
would certainly vindicate the /rgenuouſneſs of my 
Publications, 

heard a curious Story upon this Subject ſome 
Jime ago. Did I tell it to you before? I fancy 
not, becauſe it made ſo little Impreſſion on me at 
the Time, When the Firſt Volumes of the Series 
came out, a Lady, whoſe Name ] forget, at Bath 
or Briſtol, who knew the real Hiſtory of the Let- 


Philo det, ;. | 
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ters, mentioned our Names: A Perſon in Com- 
pan, . whether Man or Woman. I recolle& not, 
ſaid they were perfectly well acquainted with us 
both, and denied zs to be the Authors. 

' Pray who are then? I really do not know. 
What an wzaccountable Bias of Mind muſt that be, 
which would deny 4 Merit to People they know, 
merely ta \grve it 22 Folks they do not? But to put 
the Matter out of Diſpute, the Lady ſaid the had. 
feen the original Manuſcripts, with the Names 
ſubſcribed, the broken Seals, and the Poſt-marks 
on them, in the Poſſeſſion of the late Lady Corke,, 
or that her Ladyſhip told her ſhe had ſeen and 
held moſt of them in her Poſſeſſion. once, I really 
do not remember which; ſo you may perceive 
how little attentive J was to the Story. 

I by no Means agree with. your philoſophic. 
Stricture upon our mutual Paſſion. I cannot 
think that there is any Thing ſupernatural in our 
Attachment, though the Stile and Manner of it, 
I am forry to ſay, is uncommon and extraordinary. 
I hope that there was nothing very unaccountable 
in your firſt Regards towards me. The Attention 
and Politeneſs of your Addreis foon gained upon 
my unengaged Heart; ſo that Gratitude was cer- 
tainly the firſt Motive of my Love, 


ic And 
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And though there was a Time when I did nos 
think myſelf much jndebttd te you; it was not, even. 
then, in my Power to withdraw that Affection 
from you, which was certainly the original, and 
I hope will be the lateſt Paſſion of my FIcart. 
From the Time that we have been united, your 
Kindneſs towards me has been unrernitted ; and 
the ſame Motive that firſt warmed my Breaſt, has 
been daily ſtrengthened by repeated and conti- 
nued Acts of Tendernefs and Generoſity. 

The Conſtancy, but more particularly the 
Galantry of your Attachment, I confefs, is more 
difficult to be accounted for. But I have heard 
ſome Philoſopher fay, That we are naturally: 
„ more inclined to love thoſe upon whom we 
« have conferred Obligations, than thoſe from 
« whom we receive them.“ If the Exceſs of Fond- 
neſs be, as you unjuſtly ſay, on your Side, it muſt 
neceſſarily arife from this very Reaſon only. 

But there is ſtill a further Cauſe for the Preſer- 
vation of our mutual Fidelity and Conftaney,, 
which is the thorough Conviction we both feel of. 
the Sincerity of each other's Love and if either 
of our Hearts could be capable of wandering, for: 
a Moment, our Humanity would inſtantly call 
hem back, upon. this Reflection, that the Loſs of 
them 
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them would render my Henry, or your Frances, 
nay both, moſt miſerable for Life. 

I could fay a good deal more upon this ſo inte- 
reſting a Subject, but I think it tull Time to con- 
clude, with aſſuring you, moſt ſolemnly, that I 
never yet faw any Man that I thought ſo perfectly 
amiable as yourſelt ; and though this Declaration 
may leſſen the Merit of my Attachment, it will 
at leaſt infure the Permanency of it, and make me 
ever continue, as I have ever been, my deareſt 


Harry, 
Findly, and truly yours, 
FRANCES, 


P. S. I do acknowledge my Inadvertency about 
the Fable Cloths—I am glad of it, as the 
Viſtake ſerved you to Jauch at, 
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L ET T. E R. DCXXIX. 
Frances fo HExRT. 


Haves ſuffered the moſt provoking Kind of 
Diſtreſs, for theſe ſeveral Nights, that can be 
well imagined, from the moſt ſtupid Folly that 
has ever been heard of, ſince the Story or the 


C:ck Lane Ghoſt. 
The Cook Maid that I had when you left me, 


I knew to be a moſt exccrable Servant, but I did 
not know that the was a moſt notable T hief, till 
about a Week ago. I inſtantly diſcharged her, 
and hired another. | 
The Day or two after ſhe came Home, I had 
given Harry leave to go into Berkſhire, and that 
very Night my Houſe was haunted. My new 
Cook ſaw Spirits, and Rachel and Fanny heard 
them. T hey lay trembling and praying till Morn- 
ing. It was in vain to reaſon with ſuch Ideots. 
The next Day, they were ready to vouch the 
Nonſenſe of all they faid, upon Oath; in which 
Belief they were further contirmed, by hearing, at 
the Green-grocer's Stall, that ſome Woman had 
hung herſelf in this Houſe ſome Ten or Dozen 
Years before our Time, 
The 
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T ke next Night they all Three ruſhed ſcreaming 
into my Room, and ſtartled me out of my Sleep—l 
got up immcdiately, and walked with them all 
over the Houſe, to convince theme of their Folly, 
but in vain. I would have diicharged the Cook- 
maid,.. but that Rachel ſaid ſhe would not ſtay in 
the Houſe without her; ſo that I was forced to 
ſubmit to the ſame Diſturbance for another Night, 
expecting my Son in Town the next Day. But I 
{ent for your Client John, to patrole the Houſe all 
Night, with his broad Sword, to quiet their Fears; 
for they ſuppoſe that Grhoſts muſt be mortally 
afraid of a Weapon, though better fitted to make, 


than mar them. 
You know that my Nerves are not very robuſt 


at beſt, and the Simpletons worried me to ſuch a 
| Degree, trom-the Agitation of my Mind, and a 
total Want of Reſt, that I am almoſt become a 
Gheft myſelf at Joit. 

I cannot think of any Thing to render my Letter 
more entertaining, in the preſent State I am in, 
nor even take Natice of your laſt, any farther than 
to lay I love both it and the Writer. 


Adicu ! 
4 FRANCES. 


5 
1 ; t 
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LET TLDS 
FraxcEs to HENRY. 


NH E Pacquets become every Day more irre- 

gular, for I have had but one Letter from 
vou f nee laſt Monday. I am firmly perſuaded that you 
write to me by every Poſt ; ſo that my Happineſs 
in hearing from you ought to be only poſtponed, 
not loſt; which yet I have the Mortification ta 
lind not to be the Caſe, 

I have been a moſt punAual Correſpondent on 
my Side, having neglected but one Letter, when 
my Eyes were at the worſt, I thank you for your 
conſtant Attention to them, in your frequent 
Mention of Gataker, whom I confeſs I have 
never ſent for, though I dared not venture to tell 
you fo before. 

As my Eyes do not grow worſe, nor in- 
deed better, I am convinced their Weakneſs is 
owing to too free an Uſe of them. If I could but 
fubmit, for a Month, t the Effects of Blinareſs, F 
am certain I ſhould recover my Sight. For the 
Eyes are not like our Limbs, of which it is ſaid, 
»/e them, and have them. 

But I cannot fit whole Evenings alone without 
Reading, Writing, or Work. I muſt deter the 

Cue 
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Cure till your Return to read or converſe with me. 


I thall then fave them on pleaſanter Terms, than 


] hurt them now, and they will ſoon grow well 
again. 

Though 1 eve ſtarved the Cauſe, with regaid 
to my Eyes, I think, I ought to open my Purſe a 
little, on account of my Stomach, which continues 
ſtill ſwelled, and in Pain. And yet T am become 
ſuch a Miſer, that I cannot prevail on mylelf to 
extend even one Fee. But you wil! rcturn ſoon, 
I hope, and cure me youriclt of my Complaints, 
cr my Avarice, 


2ut not to appear more parfimonious than I. 


really am; I own that the little Succe(s. the Va- 
culty have had in your Cafe, which differs rather 
in Degree, than Nature, from mine, has diſcou- 
raged me from laying out my Money in purcha- 
ſing of Sine-cures, as you ſtiled them once, in One 
of your Agcnies, 

Though I love the good Dean extremely, I 
ſhall grudge him the Pleaſure of your Company, 
if you ſhould go with him, as you ſeem to hint — 
you either have, or have not Buſineſs in Dublin, 
that detains you from me; and it you leave Town, 
I ſhould imagine that you either negiected that, 
or me. 


. 
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Such Thoughts are natural to Perſons in my 
Circumſtances. A Lover was the Firſt Sceptic 
in the World, But I will neither imagine, doubt, 
or complain, any more, about the Matter; and 
Faith ſhall hencefurward take the Place of 
Philoſophy. | 
I thank you for the Amuſement of the Pa- 
pers you ſent me incloſed, and for every Mark of 
your Kindneſs and Attention to me; that is, 
for every Action of your Life. 

The Weakneſs ot my Eyes, and the Smallneſs 
of my Lilliputian Type, will not ſuffer me to ſay 
more, than 


Ad eu ! 


FRANCES. 


E DCRXXI. 
Hexnry fe FRANCES. 


D i blin . 


DVERSE Winds ſtill, and ſtormy Wea- 
ther. So that I have not heard from my 
Fanny theſe three Pacquets. Pleaſe to ſcatter 

the incloſed Billets by the Penny-pe/#. 
I had 
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I ha. put a Bliſter on my Stomach by Advice, 
tor the conſtant Convulſions it has laboured un- 
der for theſe ten Days paſt ; It had no Effet; 
it gave me Pain without Eaſe. The Doctor has 
removed it, and applied an healing Stomacher ; 
it laid my Breaſt fo open, that you might have 
ſeen your own Image in my Heart, througli 
Momus's Peep-hole. 

I am now put into a- Courſe of Caſtor-oll ; 
the Doſe is bitter, but Health is ſweet : It is an 
Extract from a Vegetable, not the animal Caftor, 
I remember, that Mrs. M „ugly B— 8 
pretty Friend, had recommended it to me above 
a Year ago; but I waited till I had better Au- 
thority for it. | 

Mr. C is married to Miſs H—— ; they 
were both Fools for this Match. I have heard 
of Two Foels well met But theſe are ſadly paired. 
Old Folly and young Folly never yet agreed, and 
leaſt of all in ſuch a State as this. 

The Dean, F „and Lady F—, fend 
their Regards to you, and is do a Dozen People 
more. | 

Bleſſing to my Children. How goes their 
Lottery? Stooping is painful to me. 


Adicn, my FAx NY. 


Henkey, 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCXXXII. 
Fn ANCES 2 Hxxav. 


HOUGH all the Gatakers in the 

World were to forbid it, I will grope out 
a few Lines, to let my Harry know that I recei- 
ved his ſhort Letter, which was rendered too 
long by the Account of his Pain. 

I have at length been compe!led to fend for 
Mr. Gataker. The Matter became to be too 
ſerious. He gives me but little Comfort. Ee 
ſays the Diſorder is not lecal, but ſuppoſes it to 
troceed from a bad Habit of Body, and a broken 
Cenſtitution. I hate patching, and darning, and 
could wiſh to go, at once, like a Dutch Holland. 
Indeed, I am weary of myielf, and every Thing 
about me. | 

Mr, Gataker attends me every Dev, and re- 
fuſed my Second Ice. He faid that if he had 
known who his Patient was befere, he would 
not have taken the Firſt. He paid me ſome 
flattering Compliments upon this Subject, which 
I ſhould have reliſhed better, had I been in better 
Spirits. However, I am much obliged to him, 
and think him a ſenſible, agreeable Man; his 
Chatacter too, I hear, is extremely good. 


I with 


1 
| 
' 
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I with I had known three Months ago, that 
you would have ſtaid away fo long. , Surely, you 
did not know it yourſe!f, The expecting you 
every Week has prevented me from going to the 
Country, which had been infinitely plcaſanter 
than Hyde-Strect. | with I knew, even now, how 
long you are to ſtay, Surely, if you know, vou 
will inform me, I have given Harry Leave to 
go to Colonel B with Mrs. R, though 
I am left fo intirely alone. But I thought it enough 
tor One of the Family to be wretched, 

I think, I ſhoutd--I have been interrupted. 1 


know not what I was going to fay, when I laid 
don the Pen. My Spirits were never lower than 


at this Inſtant. I am afraid I have written pee- 
viſhly. But this Letter, or none, mult go; tor 
Jam not able to undertake avother. Do then, 
my Love, excuſe me; and tell me, if you can, 
when I may expect vou. | 


99 N 


Adieu, my dear Hurry! dic 
FRANCEs. 
P. S. All our Tickets are Blanks. Charge ſome 


Part of my Croſſneſs to this Event. 


LETTER 
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LETTER PCXx XXIII. 
HENRY 79 Ea 


Danesfrt, 


HE Attorney has appointed a Conſulta- 
T" tion of Lawyers Ten Days hence; as they 
were ſome of them Members of Parliament, they 
could not meet ſooner than the Recels : This 
Vacation afforded me an Interval to ſpend with 
our good Friend, the Dean : It was much plea- 
ſanter than ſtaying in Town. Befides, I really 
wanted Exerciſe, Country Air, and regular Meals ; 
For, Parliament Hours are quite nconſtrtutional. 

This State of Uncertainty is the mott diſagree- 
able Thing in the World, I cannot give the 
Lawyers better Information than the Attorney is 
already Maſter of; and yet I ſtay at his Requeſt. 
This is merely to fatisfy my own Mind, that I 
hive not neglected any Thing, without being 
able to forward the Buſineſs. There are certain 
Requiſites in Life, which avail nothing, except to 
a Man's own Character. 

I have juſt received a Letter from you, for- 
warded from Dubn. I do not agree with Mr. 
Gataker, Your Conſtitution is only fatigued; 

but 


. 
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but not worn out: It is naturally god; and 
2 Regimen of Hours only will be fufficient to 18. 
pair it. Will you ſubmit to ſo fevere a Rule? 

Whenever I do not fly to you, be aſſured that 
Jam finiored ; and to fix the Day of my De- 
pirture, which depends upon other Peoples Mo- 
tions, muſt be impoſſible : This is all the Anſu er 
it is in my Power to give to a certain ſceptica! 
Paſſage in your laſt Letter. 

This is no pleaſant Country; nor is this Spot 
2fy Situation; but the very Name of it affords 
we a Sort of refle&ive Enjoyment : It was in 
ſuch a Sy2ntma, that I had formerly paſſed all my 
School-boy Days; where I had eat, drank, 
Nept, and miſtaken Defire for Love fo often— 
you ſhewed me my Error in this latter Article, 
and I have had an Affection for the very Name of 
Frances ever ſince. 

There is one Circumſtance in this Place, 
which in my preſen? Exile is not unpleafing t 
me, which is, that we have no Woman here, 
ttnce I cannot cull out thoſe I would chooſe. In 
ſhort, I hate ail the Sex (except thoſe I /zwe) ; 
and I have the Happineſs to find, that I approve 
thoſe only, whom you do likewiſe. 

Excepting one particular Peu; and her, my 
principal Favourite, you have often uſed extremely 
fl; have not only made her frequently ſick and 

forry, 
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ſorry, but ſometimes, even croſs too: Nay, you 
would probably have been the Death of her, long 
ago, if I had not luckily ſtept in a Stickler be- 
tween ye. . . 

And I ſhall ever take her Part againſt you, 
becauſe | own I love her with an equa! Fondneſs, 
and that there would not be an Hair's Difference 
between my Grief for your Death, or for hers, 
I confeſs, that your Behaviour towards this Lady 
is both unnatural and unaccountable; for what- 
ever Reaſon the Reſt of her Sex may have to be 
jealous of her, you can have none in the leaſt. 

My worthy Holt falutes you, I have neither 
Time, nor Paper, to remit you. all the kind 
Things he ſays upon this Occakon. 

Adieu, my near and dijlant Fife ! Al: reg! 
Friend ! 
HEXRX. 


—_ 


— 
— — 


LETTER DCXXXIV. 


BexRY to FRANCES, 


Have juſt received Two Letters from you 
well ſaid, Iman: One of them was from 
vour Son, I am extremely unhappy about your 
Eyes. I with you had ſent for Gataker ſooner. 
. H This 
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This was my Requeſt at firſt—but it is the Way 
you are ever injuring the Sultana, I gave you a 
Hint of in my laſt Letter. I intreat that you 
will empioy Harry, as Your Amanuenſis, till l 
have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you; leſt you ſhould 
not be able to ſee me. | 

The Beds, here, are the moſt extravagant 
Things I ever ſaw. The Bed of Ware was the 
firſt upon Record. The N Bed excecded 
that ; and theſe have exaggerated upon the 
latter: The one I ſleep in may be ſtiled @ Bed 
Divorce, where a Man and his Wife might 
each lie alone, after Separation; and they muſt 


come together again, before any R<econcilement 
could be brought about; un Lit de Juſtice, too 
but it would be extremum jus. A Bed of Honour, 
alſo, where a Regiment might be entombed : 
This is fuch a Bed, as Horace withes a Man's 
Miſtreſs to lie in, whenever he eats Garlic, ex- 
trema ct in ſpandd cubet; a regal Couch—as 
Kings are faid to have Ing Hands, Ptolemy 
Longimanus, I ſuppoſe, had ſuch another. A 
partie guarie might hold their Aſſignations here 
without Indecency. If Daphne and Apollo had 
been laid in the Extremes of ſuch a Bed, ſhe 
would have had Law enough of him, to have 


eluded his Embrace - For, 
Her 
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Her Head had been all Laure! Branches, 
E'er he had reach'd her bark-bound Haunches. 


This is ſuch a Bed, as Triſtram Shandy pre- 
fers, where a Man may lie diagonally, without 
interfering with his Chum. In fine, I actu- 
ally got cold in it the fitſt Night, though I tra- 
velled to the ſouthernmoſt Part of the Cominent; 
remembering the good old Proverb, after Sup- 
per walk a Mile. Such large Rooms ſhould never 
be without Stoves in them. 

I am not ſure, whether I ſhould have done 
with this Subject yet-a-while, if a ſimple Meth“ 
had not juſt burned itſelf to death in my Candle : 
This is a common Incident ; ſo trequent as to ſup- 
ply the Poets with a Simile. But how can Na- 
ture anſwer it to herſelf, to inſpire any Animal 
with a Paſſion, that tends to its DeſtruRion ? 
This, however, is the only Initance of ſuch a 
Decay. All other Creatures are born, yeaned, 
calved, littered, foaled, whelped, hatched, 
ſpawned, or any other Way generated, with an 
Inſtinct towards Selt-preſervation. 

But, ſtop a little; hark ye me, Madam! I 
buſied myſelf Yeſterday in claſſing the Library 
here, when a certain Article of Suſpicion hap- 
pened to come acroſs me, in the Shape of a ccr- 
tain fine Edition of Pa/t:r Fido, that I had ſeen 

| H 2 betore 
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before in a certain Book-caſe. Cadenus and 
V anefla redivived ! I cried — 


46 They mingled Love and Books together.“ 


Theſe Deans are dangerous People, I find. 


Adieu, my deare/? Fanny ; and believe me, 
NONOBSTANTE, your fond and affeftiomnate 
Huſband, 


HENRV. 


LETTER DCXXXV. 


FRANCES fe HENRY. 


At; dear HARRY, 


HE Elements ſeem to conſpire againſt my 
Peace, Cruel Winds! What have I done 
to you? ungrateful Gales, whoſe breath I oft 
have aiced with my Sighs! Aura Veni! Aura 
Veni! But One ſhort Letter for a long Three 
Weeks—indeed it is ſevere, Yet, could I be 
ſatisfied by any other Means, that you were well 
and hap y, I ſhould not repine, even at not hear- 
ins from you, 
My, 
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My Eyes were mending; but being left quite 
alone theſe two Days, I ventured to anſwer ſe- 
veral Letters which lay on my Hands for this 
Fortnight : This has hurt me. The kind 
Gataker will ſcold me, but you will not; for 
your active Spirit will feel how impollible it is to 
fit alone, without reading or writing. I thould 
ſoon think the Houſe haunted, as well as my 
Maids, if I were to do fo. 

I do not ſuppoſe you can hear from this Side 
of the Water, as all the Pacquet Boats muſt be 
locked up on your Shore, by that curſed Lz'.. 
Is not that the Name of this villainous eaſterly 
Wind? I have not written ſo conſtantly of late, 
as I uſed to do, becauſe I flattered myſelf that 
every Poſt would bring me a Letter from Holy- 
head. | 

I was tempted out to fee the new Comedy, 
The Widowed Mie, the other Night. I like it 
very well; but, you know I am eaſily pleaſed 
with Authors, though difficult for myſelf. The 
Wit of it, indeed, is like all our modern Perform- 
ances, temporary and local; but there is a great 
deal of good Sentiment, and a World of Buſi- 
neſs in it: It was extremely well received, and I 
dare fay will read well. 


H 3 I cannot 
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cannot write more. I ſhould not have dong 
io much, May many happy Years ſtill wait 
upon my Love, moſt fervently prays his fond and 
faithful Wite, 


FRANCES. 


P. S. This Day three Months we parted ! 


LET TER. DCEXXVL 


Htxky fe FaaAScEs, 


Dublin " 


Lrer our Friend not well. I would not 
1 have done fo, if I was not obliged to return 
to my Law-fuit, I do not like his Situation, I 
war the Houſe is too damp; and his Bed too 
large, and felitary; It would hold the whole Co- 
cerie ; though Co— and B-——, are two of 
them: ; 
i have received a Letter from you, and I wont 
cold you, becauſe you ſay I wont ; but you may 
ſuppoie me clapping Gataker on the Back, and 
ſetting him to. l intreat you, of all Love, that 
you will never do fo any more: It gives me a 
Diſreliſh to your Letters: I declare, I will return 
” the 


7 
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the next unopened, You infuſe ſo much cf 
vour Spirit into your Writings, that I mutt read 
with Pain whatever you write ſo. 

Your Jaſt mutt have arrived in ſome Wherry, 
for all the Boats are on this Side, as you obſerve; 
and whether this Letter can fteal out to you in the: 
Dead of Night, I cannot fay ; but even a Poſ- 
ſibility is Reaſon enough for me to write to you. 
at any I ime, 

I hope the firit Change of Wind will be ſo kind 
to waft me over, for the Conſultation is ſo— 
and the Law and Equity both are declared to be in 
my Favour, They ſay, that there is more Trout le 
than Diſfrulty in the Suit. I have put Bayly into 
Poſſeflion of all the Papers and Inſtructions I 
can: And now, thank my Stars, 1 have no fur- 
ther Buſineſs here. 

I ſhall go take Leave of a few Friends, and 


pack up a few Things, and then ſtep to the Quay 
to ſee how the Wind blows; perhaps I may have 


the Pleaſure of bringing my Penelope both a- 
Reſcribas and an Ipſe Yeni at the ſame Time. 
My dear Pen, Adieu] 
Yours, 
No Ulyſſes, except, in being 
a CONSTANT anderer. 


H.4 LETTER. 
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LET TR Deen. 
HENRY to FRANCES. 


Dul lin. 

WRITE to you now by the Pacquet, though 

I am juſt ſtepping on board a Cheſter Ship, 

and hope to ſend you a Line from Pargate, that 
will tell you this is coming. 

Mr. C has fallen from his Horſe, in 
crofling Penmanmaur, and lies ill at the Foot 
of it, in Swift's Inn. As ſoon as Lady L 
received the Account, ſhe ſet out in a Pacquet, 
and after Four Days Strife with Wind and Tide, 
was forced back. She ſet out again in the next 
Pacquct, and I hope has made her Paſſage : This 
is quite unmodern ; but they are the fondeſt 
Couple in Europe, except ourſelves. Let us love 


and eſteem them both the better for it. 

This is ſevere Weather ; the Snows have ſtopt 
all the Stages here: But the Sea is not frozen 
yet; and it would be ſome Satisfaction to me to 
be on the ſame Continent with you, though l 
ſhould not be able to travel; which, however, 
I ſhould attempt, by ſetting out on Foot; it the 
tzme Weather ſhould hold there. It is a com- 
furtable Faith, juſt now, to believe the World is 
9 
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to be deſtroyed by Fire; for the preſent Coldneſs 
of it muſt make an Infidel fear its inſtant Diſ- 
ſolution. 6 

The Captain has juſt ſent me Word, that he 
will not fail this Day, for though the Wind is. 
tolerably favourable, the Snow falls ſo thick, 
that I am now writing by Candle-light at Two 


o'Clock, and no Ship would venture out un 


ſuch a Circumſtance. 
Adieu] 


HENRY. 


„ 


LETTER DU 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


y dear HARRY, 


- 


CoNnsIDER myſelf, at preſent, like the Lady 
1 in Murphy's Deſort Iſland, who continued to» 
engrave her Sentiments on the Rocks; though it 
was impoſſible, that whom they were addreſſed to 
ſhould ever fee them. I begin now to think, that 
the Communication betw:en the Two Kingdoms is 
quite cut off; or, at beſ:, that we are in the State of 
the Greenlanders, who, are deprived of all Com- 
munications with their Friends for Six Months 
; Hs together. 
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furprized : But why the parched Indian ſhould 
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together. What a State for a Lover to be in! 
tor, ſurely, the Heart may be warm, though the 
Breaſt be frozen. 
If cheſe People adored the Sun, which not only 
relieves them from the Miſeries of Cold and Dark- 
neſs, but reftores them to all the endearing, focial 
Jovs of Love and Friendſhip, I ſhould not be 


be ſuch an Idolater, I cannot concerve. 

My Eyes are a good deal better; and I ſhould 
be in tolerable Spirits now, if the Diſappointment 
of not hearing trom you Yeſterday had not con- 
vinced me that you are not in England. And 
while ſuch Weather continues, I hope you would 
not be mad enough to ſet Sail. 

I received a chearful Letter from you the Poſt 
before, with an Account of the Beds at D , 
«hich, if you have not too much en/arged upon, 
to take up your Bed and walk, would be as great 
a Miracle as the Cure. 

Though this Expreſſion is not to be taken 
literally from the Tranſlation; for the ſame ori- 
gimal Word, I feppoſe, that is rendered 4 Bed, in 
the Old Teſtament is termed a Staff by St. Paul. 
Compare Geneſis Chap. xlvii. Ver. 31, with 
Hebrews Chap. xi. Ver. 21, and you will fee my 
Reaſon for this Comment, 
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Thy Paſtor Fido need have no Jealouſy about 
his Amaryllis, The Coterie were preſenting our 
Chaplain with little Tokens toward Houſe-warm- 
ing, when he was leaving us. He choſe a Book 
from me, and that being a fine Edition, I gave it 
freely—being in Poſſeſſion of the real faithful 
Shepherd, what Value need I. ſet upon the 
feigned One? 

I almoſt hope this Letter may find you in 
Dublin; for I ſhould be miſerable to think of 
your travelling till the Weather mends. 

Adieu, my deareſt Life ; my Hands are frozen, 


but my Heart is filled with the ſincereſt Warmth 
for my own Harry. 


8 * - . 
Yours, ever, 


FRANCES, - 


— 
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LET TER YYY 
HENRY to FRANCES. . 

Daullin. 
HE Wind how adverſe, and © perverſe ? * 
But if it was ever fo fair, I am obliged to 
wait for a Return of the incloſed Inſtrument to 
be ſigned by Mr. C , Who is Heir at Law to 
my Uncle: It is to impower me to take out Ad- 
miniſtration to him here, and was put into ma, 
H 6 Talus 


, 
7 
F 
* 
5 


* r * 


180 LETTERS between. 
Hands by Mr. B-— this Morning. So that I 


muſt continue in Exile for about a Fortnight 
longer ; which the kind Furlough you granted 
me, in your laſt Letter, on account ot the Weather, 
renders my Mind the more eaſy about This 
will be the Third inteſtate Beggarman I ſhall have 
adminiſtered to in the Courſe of this immortal 
Suit, and I muſt, alas continue their fitteſt 
Repreſentative till I obtain a Decree. 

I fend you a Paſſage I cut out of a News- paper 
here the other Day. I did not think it was poſ- 
{.ble for any Story of Diſtreſs to be told in ſuch a 
Manner as to make One laugh, till I read this. 
1 dare fay, it will even make you ſmile. 

I ſhall! ſpend good Part of this Vacation, at 
Clontarf, in a crouded Family way. I find vaſt 
Satisfaction in that Society: They fay kind Things 
io me; and ſeem to have conceived a favourable 
Opinion of us. Flattery is pleaſant enough, 
when it appears to be none; as One might natu- 
rally imagine, when it is beſtowed by the Rich. 
upon the Poor, and offered by the Young to the 
CRE. 

There is no Life without the Feehng of ſome 
warm and mutual Affection. However, Friend- 
ſhip grows cool with Age, and Love palls upon. 
Poſſeſſion: But I have had the happy Experience 
to prov”, that they may both be preſerved in their 
rſt Vigour, by being, as it were, rechauffced 
conti- 
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continually, by ſuch Manners and Sentiments as 
ours. 

I could not live, merely regarding myſelf, I 
muſt go abroad, for moral as well as for natural 
Exerciſe. Reſtrain me once to ſuch a ſolitary 
State, and Life would ſoon be over with me. 
My natural Yearnings would precipitate me into 
the next World, in queſt of * for my Love 
and Friendſhip. 

Jam glad to find the Wind and Weather ſo 
kindly perverſe; and hope, that it may continue 
for this Fortnight at leaſt: For it will be a great 
Satisfaction to my Mind, ſince I am obliged to 
remain here for ſuch a Time, to know that J 
could not have ſtirred, whether I was at Liberty 
or no. | 

Succeſs attend the active Endeavours of us both, 
and ſend me ſoon and fate over to you. 

I am grown fo fat, that I ſhall make you ſuf- 
cient Amends for my Abſence, by carrying you 
over Two Huſbands in One, and treat you with 
a little innacent Adultery, on my Return. 

Adieu, my dearcit Fanny; and believe me to 
be your conſtant, fond, and impaticnt, 


HexRy. 
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LETTER DCXL. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Diblin, 
ANT juſt returned to Town, after a few Days 
Excurſion into the County of Wicklow, with 
my old Friend 8 W , who preſſed me to 
go down to his Father's with him, and wait for 
the Turn of the Wind, which I could as well 
watch on that Coaſt as on this. He is a good-hu- 
moured Man, and I was uſed to love hum; fo that 
I ſhould have paſſed the Time pleaſantly enough 
with him alone: But the Reſt of the Family con- 
trived to render it extremely vapid and uncomfort- 
able. | 
The Father is a very civil good-humoured old 
Man, but his Converſation is trifling and in- 
ſipid. He is remarkably chearful too; but then, 
it is the Livelineſs of a Boy, which has rather. the 
Aukwardneſs of an «/{/ Oze—withaut the Naivete 
of Youth, or the Decorum cf Age: It creates 
in One only a Sert of bald Affection witheut 
Eſleem, as you ſaid juſtly once, with regard to 
voor P=— 1 —. 


Ay 
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My Friend's Wife is deaf, dull, ill-tempered, 
and conceited; and his Siſter, who pretends to be 
romantic, is either lolling on a Sopha all Day, 
with her Heels higher than her Head, in Hyſterics, 
or flaunting about the Room, wearing out the 
Looking-glaſs with adjuſting her Curls, and 
grinning at her Teeth ; or chanting out Odds and 
Ends of old Songs, without Taſte or Expreſſion, 
However, I hear, they are the Vogue of this. 
Country for Wit and Beauty, and much ad- 
mired by the Sharks and Otters of this Coaſt. 


As my Friend is enamoured of your Writings, . 
though more ftruck with the Virtue and Religion, 
than the Stile and Sentiment of them, theſe 
Women, think. it ſomewhat incumbent on them 
to be a little converſant in them; and ſometimes 
fit moping over a Page or Two of the Series; 
ſometimes read Parts of it aloud ; and it would be 
Charity in our Fanghon to teach them their 
Hornbooks. 

I uſed to fit by, toith honeft Anguiſb, Sc. while. 
they aſked me the moſt childiſh Queſtions upon 
ſome of the Paſſages. Mrs. W met with 
the Word Pageantry Yeſterday Morning, and in- 
quired - what Pageantry meant—I anſwered very 
calmly, that it ſignified Heatheniſm, and was de- 


rived from Pagan: It paſſed in the Affirmative. 


-. Th" 


184 LeTTERS between 


The Wind became favourable to me To-day, 
has brought me to Town, and, I hope, will 
carry me over too, without further Delay. 


Adieu ! 


HENRY. 


LETTER. Deu. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


(On a Journey. ) 


Stony Stratford. 
H E breakfaſted at Barnet, while I walked to 
St. Alban's, Eight Miles—he dined there, 
while / fat faſting by; and we ſupped at Hockly 
together, This Morning we came hither to Js 
Breakfaſt, which he is moſt manfully buſy about, 
while I am writing to you. 
He is a good Sort of a formal, dogmatical, a- 
conceited Man, I will deſcribe him to you in a 
few Words. Speaking of my long Walk Yel- 
terday, I told him that I preferred my Legs, as 
far as they could bear me, to either Horſe or 
Carriage; and, if I had ſuch Legs as that Yan, 
jad 
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ſaid I, that never would tire (pointing to a Beg- 
gar that was fitting at a Door) I ſhould, icave 
you the Poſt-chaiſe to yourſelf for the Reſt of the 
Journey. 

He immediately entered into Argument: Dy 
ſhould I think, that One I had never ſeen before, 
would never be tired? For ought I could poſſibly 
know of the Matter, the Fellow might not be able 
to walk even as far as me, &c. I yielded to his 
ſuperior Philoſophy and Reaſon, as there are cer- 
tain Perſons I never difpute with, and did not re- 
mark to him, that the poor Man had a Pair of 
wooden Legs only, 

He aſked me, ſoon after, what was the Mile 
we had juſt paſſed, and I replied, that the Stone 
had 1% its Memory : He cavilled at this Expreſ- 
ſion. Reflection is an Aﬀ of the Mind, of which 
Faculty inanimate Matter is incapable. I never 
explained the Metaphor to him, that all Traces of 
the Number had been effaced. 

Enough upon One Subject. 

As I was walking Yeſterday from Barnet, I 
ſtood to read the Inſcription on the Pillar that is 
erected near the Town: It is to commemorate 
the final Action between Edward the Fourth and 
Warwick, the Setter-up and Puller-down of Kings, 
as he is ſtiled in Hiſtory, Anno Domini 1471 ; 
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and this Monument was erected in 1740. Now, 
who could poſſibly, at the latter Date of Time, 
have either Intereſt, or Pride, in ſo ſumptuouſly 
recording an Event, of ſo little Conſequence to 
England, ſo many Years after it? There is no 
Name atfixed. 

We have got the ſame Poſtilion that dragged 
Miſs S and me Two Years ago, and who is 
aot the leaſt improved by his Travels—we might 
eaſily have gained another Stage, if we had had 
any other Leader. If I had known it Time 
enough, I would not have ſet out with him. I 
have a mind to ſhew him how much he has been 


expoſed already, for I have a Set of the Books 
with me that have recorded him. Do you think 


it would have any Effect on him? 

I am afraid of miſſing the Poſt, I expect a 
Letter from you at Cheſter, A Foot-poſt might 
overtake us, 


Adieu, my Life. Bleſſing to our Children. 


Your offettionate Huſband, 


HENRY. 


LETTER 


Henry and Frances. 137 


LETTER DCALIL 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


My dear Harry, 


RECEIVED your Letter from Stony Stratford, 

and ſhall obey your Requeſt in writing to you 
at Cheſter, I had many Reaſons for not doing ſo 
laſt Poſt, but the principal One was, your not 
having defired it before. I thought you wiſhed L 
ſhould &e/:eve that you did not mean to ſtay long 
enough there to receive One, and I was very well 
inclined to ſcem of that Opinion. 

I pity you extremely for having met with ſo 
very rational a Companion; but, indeed, he muſt 
be quicker than chance Travellers generally are, 
if his Ideas can always keep Pace with your Ex- 
preſſions, Mr. Nimble Gob. I am, however, 
furprized that your ſage Philoſopher did not take 
Notice of the Monument at Barnet, as ſuch 
Sort of People are often more curious, about 
aſcertaining the Dates, than the Motives of any 
hiſtorical Fact. 

Our Pictures are brought home from L—'s, 
and in my Opinion, much injured from being ſent 
there, Your Face is much dirtier than it was; 


and 
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and the freſh Dab of Paint he has laid upon One 
Side of my Neck and Arm, gives an additional 
Sallowneſs to the whole Portrait. I long for a 
Baton of Water and a Bruth to ſcour them both ; 
but I will have Patience till your Return. One 
ſhould practiſe it in ſmall Matters, in order to be 
expert in great ones, Habit is the true Meral of 
Virtue. And now I am calm again. 

I hear that the Bookſellers have purchaſed 
Sterne's Papers, among which have been pre- 
ſerved his Correſpondence with Mrs. D —. 
Was it Vice or Folly that ſuffered him to leave 
thoſe Letters behind him? He had Warning 
enough of his Death, to have deſtroyed them, 
I am more offended at this, than at any Action 
of his Life or Writings, 


Adieut! 


FRANCES. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DexLIII. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Litchfield, 
HE happy Dunce dined Yeſterday at 
Forſter's Booth, while I walked on to 
Daventry, from thence I went in the Chaiſe to 
Dunchurch, breatfa/ted while he ſupped—and lay 
there. 

The Legend of Warwick and the Dun Cow is 
nothing to the extraordinary Circumſtance of my 
favourite Girl, there—I will fill call her Girl: 
She is Niece to the Man who keeps the Sign of 
the Dun Cow. It is about Twenty Years ſince I 
ſaw her firſt; ſhe was then Sixteen; and the 
handſomeſt Girl I thought, in England, at that 
Time. And yet, ſhe has remained ever fince un- 
wedded and undouble-u'd, though ſhe has ever 
acted as a common Servant in the Houſe, If One 
of your marrying Dukes would but take a Fancy 
to this ſerva Briſeis, I ſhould commend his 
Virtue. | 

This Morning I quitted the Chaiſe at Mereden, 
and walked off toward Coleſhill : On the Road 
I found myfelf purſued by a Blackamoor, who 
made me face about, with an helliſh //arhoop. I 


ſopped 
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ſtopped till he came up, when he inſtantly bent 
the Knee to the Ground, and preſented-me with 

a little Billet. 

An Adventure, by the Bona Dea, faid in 
Soliloquy. An Equipage had paſſed me by, juſt 
before, which might have born a ducal Coronet, 
for aught I obſerved. How natural was it, you 
know, to conclude, that ſome Ducheſs or other 
muſt have become ſuddenly enamoured with the 
Reſponſibility of my Strut, and had diſpatched this 
Imp of Darkneſs to tempt my Virtue : This, 
however, is an exploded Notion at preſent, 
The tempting Devils of theſe Days are moſtly 
handſome. 

Well, during my Suſpence, I thus moſt piouſly 
reſolved within myſelf, that come what will of it, 
my dear Wife and Children ſhouid be firſt taken 
Care off, If her Grace win my Favour, it ſha!l 
not be for her own Sake, truly: I ſhall vicld to 
her Solicitations grudgingly, and of Neceſſity, as 
a Miſer parts with Alms ; and grant my Dole, 
as Orthodoxy preſcribes, not out of Charity to 
the Object, but merely for the Sake of God; 
and he is worſe than a Jew, or an Infidel, you 
c know, who does not take Care of his own.” 

Theſe Preminaries being then thoroughly ſettled 
in my Mind, I opened the Billet, and read theſe 
Words: 


© Reader, 
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„Reader, if thou haſt Benevolence, thou 
„ wilt put the Bearer right on his Way, as he is 
%a Foreigner, and cannot ſpeak a Word of 
« Englith. He is going to Welling, in Hertford- 
<« ſhire, and is Servant to the Reverend Mr. 
I forget) of that Toun.“ 

Thus vaded all my Vanities, like the Glaſs- 
{2ler's Viſion in the Arabian Tales. I knew not 
the Road he wanted, but I led him on to a Cot- 
tage, and had him pointed on his Way. 

I undergo Three ſeveral Tiredneſſes, a Day; 
littmg, walking, and faſting. My Breakfaſt is 


juſt come upon the Table: God bleſs the Meal, 
and 


Adieu! 


HENRY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER DCXLIV. 


HENRY to FRNANcES. 


Namptwich. 


| HIS is our Stage for To-night, and I am 

writing to you, while my Evening Break- 
fa/t is getting ready. Is there not ſuch an Ex- 
preſſion in the Romith Ritual as Morning Veſpers ® 
In Lydia, on a Dearth, ſeveral Games were in- 
vented to amuſe the inſtant Calls of Hunger. Had 
they no Friend, no Wife, no Miſtreſs, to cor- 
reſpond with, who had their Hearts and Stom achs 
too? 

I am confeſſedly tired. The Sands, and my 
Companion were ſo heavy all the Way, that J 
walked near Twelve Miles To-day : I find great 
Benefit in this. A few Hours ia a Carriage ſwells 
my Legs, which Ambulation relieves again. Be- 
lides, flow Motion, and us entertaining Com- 
pany, incline One too much to doze. So that, 
if had not taken the Preventative of this Re- 
gimen, I might, perhaps, be fallen into a con- 
timed Dropſy and Lethargy, by the Time I may 
have arrived at the End of my Journey. C/ 


your Limbs and have them, ſays the Proverb ; Aye, 
and 
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and your Senſes too, e my Queen "of Shzba's 
Solomon. 

My Cholie has been very genie kh me theſe 
Three Days; and has ſtept without” Of, ever 
fince ] left London. One ſure Diagnoſtic of my 
Amendment is my finding the Meat, Drink, and 
Beds, throughout my Journey, much more to- 
ierable than I have done in any of the former 
Progrefſes I have made through England - except 
when I have travelled with you. 

Pleaſure, in thoſe Inſtances, and Eaſe, in the 
preſent One, have prevented me from attending 
to ſlighter Circumſtances. What are Meat, 
Drink, or Beds, to the Enjoyments of an Heart- 
felt and Soul- reflected Commerce? or, to One 
Moment's Reſpite from the Rack ? 


When Solomon made his Option, between 
Knowledge and Riches, he choſe well but had 
the Alternative been Love and Health, he were 
a Solomon, indeed, who could be able to name 
the Preference, For my own Part, I ſhould do 
with this Propoſition, as he wiſely did with the 
Child; e'en /{p/it the Difference, and take Half 
and Half. Amen, ſo be it, my Love, and Health 
through Life. 

mean to inſtitute a Sort of [Phichemore 
-ociety on my Return to London, which I ſhall 

VOL. V. I ile 
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ſtile the Bon-ten of domeſtic Lite “. 1 will be 
Lecturer to it myſelf ; and at every 8 
give them à Firſt and Second Leſſon out of the 
Firſt and Latter Series marking the Connection 
between them, almoſt, as clearly as Prideaux has 


done his. | 
Do not call me prophane. What is Religion, 


but Love? And whoever has a Faith in Hea- 
ven, equal but to Half the Love I bear to you, 
may ſafely defy the Devil and all his Works. I 
fondly, above, through the enthuſiaſtic Ardour 
for the Happineſs of Mankind, termed this So- 
ciety @ Congregation. What a mortitying Reflection 
muſt it be, to fear its dwindling down to where 
Two cr Three are gathered together / 

Apropos. A drunken Fellow recled by us this 
Evening, roaring out Piece of a Song I had never 
heard before ; the only Part of which I could 
catch flying, was this Couplet, 

gut when we are wed, 
„ Our Joys are all fled.” 

This Reflection afforded my un- merry Com- 

panion occaſion to ſay, that he believed the 


Maxim, but had never the Misfortune to expe- 
rience the Truth of it; as he had never been 


married, though he is above Sixty Years of Age. 


® This Thought has fince been in'roduced into the Ccrdian 
Knot, Letter Ii. 


Upcn 
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Upon opening his Budget to me, within theſe 
Two Days, I find him to be a Man of Learning, 
and well verſed in Philoſophy: But all his Know- 
lodge is merely peddritic, bound up in Syſtems"; 
af not, in the leaſt, blended with the living Man- 
ners. His Senſe is /-ft-bazd:d, as Nmon de 
Enelos ſaid of Raymond the Greek—you have 
taſted bad Sauſes; fo ill concocted, that the 
Pepper, Salt, Acid, &. might be feverally 
diſtinguiſhed on the - Palate, ' inſtead of that 
chromatic Ps yy from the true Art 
of Cookery. 

T his is the true State of his Underſtanding. . 
His Tints of Science lie upon his Mind as diſtinct 
as the Colours on a Pallet, before the Pencil has 
wrought them into Shade, or Mixture. He 
repeated ſeveral fine Paſſages to me To- day out of 
Homer and Horace ; and while I was obſerving 
upon the Elegance of One, and the Sublimity 
of the Other, he was ſolely occupied in point- 
irg out the Incorrectneſs of an Expreſſion, or the 
philoſophical Error of a Metaphor. In fine, he 
is an ignorant Scholar, and an ingenious Dunce. 

So fare him well; and God bleſs us, and our 
Meat, which is juſt come upon the Board. 


Adieu ! 


Henry, 


I 2 LETTER 
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LETTER 'DCXLYV. 
e I 4 IQ 71 ent 


AH higheſt Delight that I can, conceive, 
in my dear Harry's Abſence, muſt be 
the Knowing that he is well and happy—and 


from the charming Vivacity of his laſt Letter, I 
hope I am intitled to deduce that, delirable Top: 
clufion. 

The ſpirited, Galantry of your e — 
Expreſſion, I think, exceeds any Thing that I 
have ever heard, or read, upon the Subjects of 
Love or Matrimony, And, though I know 
that you write well upon every Topic, you really 
appear to riſe ſuperior to yourſelf on theſe, 

There is ſomething extremely flattering in this 
Reflection. For, as the Head muſt be equally 
engaged on all Subjects, it muſt be the Feelings 
of the Heart, which render theſe your Fort. 

I am ſenſible, that I have not expreſſed myſelf 
as well as I could wiſh in this Matter, but I have 
been kept awake all laſt Night by the Storm, and, 


though I hope, and truſt in Providence, that you 


were not gone to Sea, my Spirits are harraſſed, 


and my Head confuſed with Apprehenfions,' and 


F | Walt 
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wh of Reſt. I ſhall not, indeed, I ſhall not 
be at Peace, till I have a Line from you, dated 
Dublin. 
Had you gone bythe Head, my Mind would 
have been much eaſier; but I ſtrive to perſuade 
myſelf that Storms are partial, as I haye heard 
Seamen fay, and that there might have been no 
Hurricane where you were, at the Time I felt it 
here. EE. 

I thank God that your Diſorder is abated— 
May his good Providence ever watch over, bleſs, 
and preſerve my deareſt Harry ! I cannot write 
more ; but am, with the tendereſt Affection, and 
moſt grateful Eſteem, ever yours. 


FRANCES. 


thn. : * 


»„— 
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HENR to FRANCES. 


Cheſter, Sunday Morn. 
AR EE Ships at Pargate, all laden with 
Horſes, I do not chooſe ſuch iin 
Ballaſt, I like Sea-horſes very well, but not 
Floyſes at Sta. My intimate Friend and a Stranger, 
as Teague ſays, has agreed to go on with. me to 
the Head. 


1 Mrs. 
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Mrs. H—— is extremely ill of a Cold. She 
had been blooded Yeſterday Morning; and: juſt 
before I got to Town, her Coughing had occa- 
ſioned her Arm to burſt, out again; and none of 
her Family were handy enough to retix the 
Bandage, ſo that ſhe had like to have died, like 
Seneca, before the Surgeon could. be brought... 

She ſends her Compliments to you, and fays 
there will be a Parcel of Shoes left at your Houſe, 
which ſhe begs you will fend her by the Coach, it 
the ſhould live to wear them, it not, the bequeaths 
them to you, which will anſwer exactly, for they 
are made upon a Chineje Laſt. 

I have ſeen your pretty Friend, Larkheel, here: 
She is really grown a very fine Girl, and moſt 
amizbte in her Manners and Principles. I could 

tell you a very pretty Story of her, relative to a 
private Converſation between us To-day, but 
the Poſt-cþajſe hupries:me away MI tell it to 
you next Poſt, if I think of it, 

We poſt it to Holywell To-night, to lie in walt 
for the Machine To- Morrow, and get ſome Reſt 
before we enter upon the Fatigues of a Journey 
and a Voyage doth. | 


5 4 / 
HENRY, 


P. S, No Letter from you | | 
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Holywell, Sunday Even. 

UST as I was putting my Letter into the Poſt 
this Morning, the London Mail came in, 
which aforded me the Pleaſure of taking a Letter 
from you into the Poſt-chaiſe with me, However, 
T do not hke your Firſt Paragraph. Need I have 
deſired you to write to me? But I did not deſire 
it, becauſe I did not think that a Letter could 
have overtaken me in the Kingdom; and if our 
Charioteer had not drove with Drags on his 
Wheels, it could not have done ſo. There is 
another Paſſage too in the ſame Paragraph that I 

' ſhall not remark on. 

Il am not ſurprized at Sterne's Conduct, for 
he was making every One a Confidant in that 
Platonic, I ſuppoſe, as he did me, on the Second 
Day of our Acquaintance. But, in truth, there 
was nothing in the Affair worth making a Se- 

cret of— The World that knew of their Cor- 
reſpondence, knew the worſt of it, which was 
merely a ſimple Folly. Any other Idea of the Mat- 
ter would be more than the moſt abandoned Vice 

14 could 
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could render probable, Lo intrigue with a Vam- 
Pire? To fink into the Arms of Death alrve 4 \. 

But, if there had been any Thing in thoſo 
Letters worth, capcealing, , he had not ſufficient 
"Waiping of his Death to have deſtroyed tem. 
His Ping! for * en Y ears paſt was a Miracle, and 
that he ſhould live for Twenty Years ta come, 
was the only A racle, I fancy, that he believed 


in. 
3 CONWAY. 
I have brought on this Letter, as I was in- 
formed that Holywell lies out of the Poſt- road. 
I am, thank God, tolerably well, and the 
8 2 in my Legs is quite gone. I compute 
at I Mall have walked about T hreeſcore Miles 
05 the Journey, by the Time I reach the Head: 
This is, great, Pertonpance: upon Mm} | 
Jay. 
-— e hape Two F e eee 
in 2 double * of the Word; for, they are 
boch Quakers, at and paralytic old Women. They 
are g ge to preach 1 Goſpel, and to thee 
aud lau it for a Seaſon in Ireland: Theſe are a 
ſtrauge Soct of Religioniſts they ſcem to derive 
their Devotion higher than Anno Domini, from 
the oracular Convulſions before that Æra: They 
boaſt the Breathings of the r but have, no 
; | my T 150 rn 
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more Pity in cheit Hearts, than « a Pair v F of By: 
lows. 

The Wind is agaitiſt us, but all the Pacquets, 
they fay, are on this Side; and we may ſqueeze 
out à Gale for our Voyage from this Pair of 
Ulyſſes's Bags, when we get them on Board. 
'T he Spirit moves me, juſt now, to ſay, 


Adieu ! | 


Henry. 


LETTER DCXLVII. 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


Rrcktvrp your few Lines from Chefter, arid! 
to know that you go by the Head, has given 
me the greateſt Satisfaction I can receive, till 1 
hear that you are fafe landed. I believe that no 
Creature who leads ſuch a vegetable Life as I do, 
ever fuffered ſo mucli from Winds and Seas as 
myfelf z nor that there ever was ſo peaceable and. 
mitd a Being as you are, who made another feel. 
ſo many Storrhs.. | . 
There really is ſomething remarkable in ſuch : 
Weather at this Time of the Lear. We are: 
prepared for. Winter Tempeſts and equinoctial: 
I 5 Blaſts— 


29% s Käme 
| Blaſts—byt now Jad down in the ſoft Lap of 
Spring, to have ſuch unceaſing Hurricanes, ſor 
F. ive or Six Days together, was as little to he ex- 
pected as an Earthquake. 
They tell me, by way of Comſort, har the 
Wind is directly againſt you, and that when it 
changes its Fury may abate, and that it will got 
have Time enough to chaſe itſelf into another Fit 
of Rage before yow are ſafe landed. | 
 F know all this While what a poor Simpleton I 
am for writing all this Stuff, as you muſt be quite 
out of Danger before this can reach you. But 
my poor ſhattered Nerves and ſleepleſs Brain are 
crammed with Appreheniions that F cannot con- 


quer. Wb. 
Colonel B has been ſo kind as to offer to 


recommend Harry to the Patronage of Sir G 
C—— who is Chairman to the India Company, 
to have him ſent out in any advantageous Station 
in their Service, if we ſhould approve of ſuch a 
Proviſion for him. 

Vou may be ſyre I did. not heſitate to anſwer 
fer us both, though the poor fooliſh. Mother's 
Heard belied her Fongue, when-ſhe pronounced 
Aſſent. My ſweet Boy] Though he is delighted 
at the Thoughts of going any- Where - yet, when 
he talked of leaving us, a tender Tear ſtole down 

1 ©. : ; þ , . bs 
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by 
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his honeſt Check mine flowed, juſt. 2 they a 
at this Moment. 

I have wiped my Eyes, and hope that their 
Effuſion will not be ungrateful to Providence; for, 
it this Event ſhould be compaſſed, though I 
may grieve, I ſhall rejoice. Poor Harry, ſan- 
guine as his dear Father, looks upon the whole 
Affair as already fixed, and has deſired to learn 
French and Mathematics directly, Which I reacily 
complied with, if you approve. / . 1 

Adieu, my deareſt Harry, I ſhall not be in 
Spirits to. write, .or do any Thing elſe that is 
pleaſant, till I am ſatisfied that you are ſafe and 
well in dirty Dubhin—that is poor Spite; for I 
moſt heartily wiſh myſelf there along with _ 
Thence never to return to Greece again,” 


Tours ! Yours 1 Yours ! 


Fraxces: 


p. S. I did write to you at Cheſter—indeed I dd. 
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| e 
tale the Benefit of the Sands, as they term 
it, ** Conway to Penmanmaur; and we paſſed 
them without the Hazard of my laſt Adventure 
between Sca and Land. 

We took in a Paſſenger from Conway that in- 
creaſed the Irkſomeneſs of the Journey hither :. 
He is a prating Man, who, through the mere 
Dint of Stupidity, has become a Joker—of all 
Characters the moſt diſagreeable. He would, 
however, have afforded Entertainment to another 
Sort of Perſon, as he ruffled the Gravity of Square, 
my Philoſopher, and perplexed the Fanaticiſm of 
the Sybills, or Tremblewrs : But all this was ex- 
tremely dull to me. I enjoy the Wit, but not the 
Folly of other People. 

Our Friend Square is @ tedious Kind of d ſcru- 
pulous Man—do you recolle& the Expreſſion ? 
Who challenges every Theſis, and argues by Rule, 
without the leaſt Submiſſion to Reaſon : He is 
in his Perſon and Manners, an equal Mixture of 
Mr, 


— 2 f —— 
— 
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Mr, ——— and ——— he has more than the 
Knowledge of One, and Twice—is that poſlible ? 
—the Ignorance of the other. 

But there was One horrid Humour he indulged 
himſelf in all along the Road, which was the more 
probbking, as it ſeemed to be quite out of his 
Caſt of Character. He returned the Barking of 
every Village Cur that encountered us, and uſed to 
keep up the Altercation, till both the Puppies grew 
hoarſe with yelping. | 

I expreſſed my Uneaſinefs often at this moft 
ſtupid Folly; but he abated it not. It is poſſible 

he might have thought of me, as the Frenchman. 

did of Prior, who was offended at the Paris 

Audience for ſcreaming in Chorus with the Opera 

Voices Peutetre gue Monfitar- ne Jaime pas la 

Maſique. 

I walked from Penman. to i all the 
fooliſh Vices in the World, there is nothing that 
ſurprizes and provokes me ſo much as the Paſſion 
that the common People have tor defaeing the 
Numbers on the Mile-ſtones :. It is ſo mortifying 

and fatiguing a Diſappointment to the wearied 

Traveller I would gibbet the Scoundrels alive 

upon the Spot; and when * men 

4400 them = Stone. 
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On this Side af Bangor, the Coachman Roppay 
ſuddenly ſhort, in the Midit of a full Career, 
which knocked all our Heads together: It was to 
ſive a lame Goſlin, that was lunping acroſs the 
Road; and he waited till it had waddled up to tne 
Reſt of the Clutch, on the other Side of the Way. 
I was charmed with the Idea of the Fellow upon 
this Occalion; but being no ſentimental Traveller, 
I ſhall diſplay no more G25/anity on the Subject. 

On the Road, as I walked this Morning, I 
perceived at ſome Diſtance a Man ſtalking toward 
me dreſſed in a bright Blue Suit of Cloaths, which 
appeared to be richly laced with Silver : As we 
approached nearer to each other, I. obſerved 1 
Riband placed acroſs his Shoulder, and on his 
Breaſt a blazing Star diffuſed its Rays around. 

Tunis muſt certainly be fome Order of the Leek, 
inſtituted by my great Grandſire Lewellen, the 
laſt King of Wales, faid I, in the Vanity of my 
Heart, and conſequently muit be prior to the 
Knights of the Garter, created by Edward the 
Third. : 
When we met, I found the Silver Lace to 
dwindle into white Worſted Galloon, the Riband. 
of the ſame, and the Star ſuſpended by it, a 
Piece of black Leather, upon which were im- 


preſſed, 
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| preũed, in large Silver Cha theſe mn 
The. Rat- cateber. 

I. grew inſtantly; ſick of Titles, aharted of 
Enſigns of Diſtinction, and trotted on my Road: 
a private Mar - Yhich may Be deemed the Poſt: 
of, Honour in ſuch Times as theſe. 

The Circumſtances of my Diſorder, you know, 
prevent me from breaktaſting, or dining on. the 
Road: This Abſtinence paſſed unnoticed, through 
England, except at. One of the Morning, or 
Noon Inns I ſtopped at, where I heard the 
Waiter fay to.his Miſtreſs, the Moment I came in, 
O Madam! here's the Man that never eats. 

But my Welch Hoſts have found a Way to be 
even with me, by charging me all along for Meat 
and Drink I never taſted : As Jenny Diver fays 
of old Fellows, we make them pay fer what they 
cannot de. At. our laſt Stage, I called in an old 
Beggar Woman, and gave her a plentiful Meal, 
telling the Landlord that ſhe was my Stomach. 

We have had very tornado Weather almoſt ever 
fince I left London, but the Storm has ceaſed to 
2 perfect Calm all this Day. The Wind keeps 
its Mind to itſelf, nor is there the eaſt Rumour, 
or even Whiſper Abroad, which Way it is inclined 
at preſent. The Town is full of Paſſengers : It 
& always fo, I think. | 
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Henry ts FRANCES. 
| Holyhead... 
O Proſpect yet of failing. General C 
is here juſt returned from the Eaſt Indies, 
with a Million of Rupees, for aught I kno W- with 
all my Heart, he is welcome to them : He is a 
Man, of Senſe, Knowledge, and Literature, ev) 
has been very polite and obliging to me here. 
The % Tone and gingling Accent. of the 
Welgh Speech, is ſo peculiar, that ĩt always catches 
my Ear, whenever I come into this Country 


their kindeſt Expreſſions ſound. ſo like, ſcolding, 
that a Foreigner might be tempted to ruſh. into a 
Room and part Two Lovers, which auld, * 
think, be worſe than, _ interſexing betw betw een. Man 
and wife, * 8 8 

I Ir 


f 
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li is netutal, Ieſuppoſe, for Perſons hred-antang 


Mountains to ſpeak in Alt Their Language, 1 
believe, Wa formed at e Building of R-, 
when the Workmen were obliged to ſeream from 


the Top to the Bottom df the Tower: From 


whenge babelling, vulgarly ſpelt babbling, may 
| ave been derived : And it retains that _—_ 


Shrillneſs ſtil] that it was natural for the Maſons to 
expreſs, when inſtead of Mortar the Labourers 


brought them Stones, It is to be hoped that 
Heaven will make ſome Allowance for the Welch 
Manner of Speech, for it ſounds ſo much like 
curſing and ſwearing, that theſe poor People * 
be damned for ſaying their Prayers. 

What makes this Kind of Vibration the more 
irkſome to my Ear at prefent 1 is, that the Bards 
have hung p their Harps on the VVillaws ever ſince 
have been in this Country; for 1 have not heard 


a Cambrian Lyre ſince I came into this ancient 
Seat of the Druids. 


T have not been well theſe Three Days. I 
take my - Powders daily, and my Laudanums 
nightly—but my Medicines, as Swift fays of 
the Elements at Quilca, have bt their Uſes. 
Phylic binds me, and Opiates cannot induce 
Sleep. I have conſulted a little Apothecary here, 
who Venific himſaf with the Title of Surgeon , 

1 and. 
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and Man-midwife—the common Stile, in alk 
Country "Towns. Rat-catther. And upon ſome 
. Diſcourtes about my Diſorder, he has pronounced 
it to be Worms. 

He told me he had cured à Lady, in this 
Country, of the ſame Diſtemper in every Symp— 
tom with mine; and after a tedious Proceſs had 
conquered a Worm of the moſt extraordinary 
Structure Jever ſaw; for he ſhewed it to me pre- 
ferved in a Phial, and means to ſend it up to the 
Royal Society. | 
Ir is as big, and ſomething like a Garden-flug : 
Tt has a Hood on it, which reſembles a Shagreen 
Caſe, that it could cover its Head in, and fo cloſe it 
up, that no internal Medicine could affect it 
This is a new and puzzling Diſcovery in Philoſo- 
phy, that Nature ſhould arm and ſhield a Worm 
againſt the Life of Man 
The Way it was conquered at laſt was by the 
Quantities of Gum Mediciaes taken, the Ani- 
mal was ſo clogged, that it could not flip on its 
Helmet to defend itſelf from the other Drugs that 
Killed it. To hit on the Diſorder, they ſay, is 
Half the Cure; and if this ſame Man- midwilc 
can deliver me of this Alder in my Beſem, I may 
well quote the Proverb of It is an i Mind, Oe. 
if a Miu, can be called ſo and ſhould have good 

Reaſon, 


8 
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Reaſon, indeed, to ſay, that this 2 be Holy- 
brad to me, with a Witneſs. 


He ſpeaks very medeftiy, and pretends to no 
Neſtrum, but thinks that he bas gueſſed my 
Difeaſe from particular and mere accidental Ex- 
perience which he happened to have had in_ſuch 
Caſes,” when he was in India, from whence he is 
but lately returned ; and told me honeſtly, that 
the common Courſe of Worm Powders, he 
thought, might effect my Cure, without any fur- 
ther Preſcription from him, I ſhall conſult my 
good Friend Doctor Quin upon this Subject, as 
ſoon as I get to Dublin, 

They publiſh odd Advertiſements in England— 
I fend you One I cut out of the Cheſter Paper as 
I paſſed through—did you ever hear of ſuch Re- 

quiſites in a Poſtilion? A lively Girl, in that 
Town, faid, that if ſhe was to advertiſe for a 
Huſband, this is the very Man, in all Particulars, 
that ſhe would choofe. 

Juſt going ſupperleſs to Bed the Wind aſleep 
in the Weſt. Bleſſings to my Children; and Love 
to my Wite, ſays their affectionate F * and 
ber fond Huſband, [12 | 


HENRV. 


1 . 
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ITI great Pleafure I received the Jour- 
nals of my dear Henry's Travels, which 


are extremely lively and entertaining, and to the 
full as ſentimental. as good Senſe and wnyvggaricwus 


Method will admit of—. 


There is really ſomething very SUL ETAP in 
the Variety of your Letters, dated from the ſame 
Places, and written upon the very ſame Subjects. 


1 think I may venture to ſay, that there are no 
Two Paragraphs alike in any of thoſe I have ever 


received from you upon any of your multifarious 
Peregrinations ; and yet the Objects and Subjects 
have been and ſtill are exactly the ſame. O why, 
fad Fate ! am I not at Liberty to travel with 
you ? 

I know not what to ſay about your Worm Doctor. 
Your Diſorder is certainly of a very peculiar Kind, 


which has hitherto baffled all the Powers of Phy- 
fic, and muſt therefore proceed from ſome extra- 


ordinary Cauſe, not yet brought within the Books 
of the F 


But 
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But by what wonderful Chance has this ſame 
Baby- catcher been able to have diſcovered theſe 
little Animals that torment you? I do not think 
that his particular Art can give him a greater 
Inſight into- your Stomach, than the Many who 
have endeavoured to remove your Complaint be- 
fore, alas! in vain. However, as he prefcfibes 
no quack Medicine, I think you ought to attend 
to his Hint, under the Directions of Doctor 
Quin ; and. I beg that you will ſend me the Reſult 
of your Firſt Conference upon this ſo material a 
Subject. 

I am really aſtoniſhed at the amazing Spirit 
with which you are enabled to ſuſtain the Languor: 
cf Faſting, joined to the Fatigues of Travelling, 
I think, Mang leſs than the Kingdom of Ireland 
ſhould tempt me to take ſuch frequent Journeys 
there upon the ſame irkſome Terms. 20 

I fancy you will have had ſome Time to recruit 
yourſelf at Hohbead before you go to Sea; for 
the Wind ſcems ſtill to continue in the ſame per- 
verſe Point That it has ever done ſince you ſet out. 
However, I ſhall direct this Letter to Dublin, for 


you know that I am not One of thoſe happy 


Genius's Who, are apt to £0, much upon Maui 
8 


My 


. 


1 
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My daily Guide, my nightly Monitor, amd 
my ſilent Companion is come home from the 
I atch-maker's : I thank you for this Prefent, my 
Love; it looks well, and I hope it will perform 
ſo; it not, I know how to regulate its Motions, 
without ſetting a Finger to it; ſhould it go too 
ilow, I necd but think on thee ; and if too fait, 
explore the Interval of Abſence. | 

It has been a great Comfort to me as I have 
lived much at home and alone fmce you went, 
being very buty in proceeding with my Novel, 
which is advancing towards F;ni;, a la hate; you 
know how fait I write, when [ can bring my lazy 
Bones to fit down to it, 

I wiſh it was hniſhed, for I am in Haſte to have 
done with it, in order to have done allo with 
ſcribbling for Life. I will lay out the Purchaſe- 
money of this Work upon ſome devious Cottage 
at the ſnug Foot of ſome Hill, and turn Hermit 
there for Life: There will I practiſe my grand 
Niiſtrum, my * Elixir ite, upon the foro Saints of 
the Earth, extend their Lives to a Patriarch's 
Age, and foreſtal the Millenium about Two hun- 
dred Years before its Time. 


1 aſk Pardon for that Paragraph in my Letter 
to Cheſter that has given you Offence—but I am 


* See Letter ccclv ni. 
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fend Woman, which, in other Words, is 2 
weak One; and Fondneſs is naturally jealous. 
Every Thing, and every Body you know here, 
are, I believe, juſt as you left them I can, at 
leaſt, anſwer for myſelf, as I remain unalterably 
yours, 


FRANCES. 


P. 8. Your Children dutify you. Have you 
got an Handkerchief of mine among your 
Linen ? I have juſt miſſed One, and if I do 
not make an immediate Enquiry, my Maids 
will think it a ſufficient Anſwer, to ſay, O, 
that was loſt a great tohile ago. 


LZET TEX 


Frances to HENRY. 


AM truly mortified at the diſagreeable Delay 
you have met with ; but I hope, and believe, 


by my not hearing from you laſt Poſt, that you are 
ſife landed in Dublin long before this. One 
Circumſtance that pieaſed and ſurprized me in 
vour Letters, was your talking of the Mildneſs 
of your latter Weather, which, in our Latitude, 
has continued all Storm and Tempeſt. 

Our 
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Our Hopes with regard to the India Scheme are 
at an End. Colonel B-— tried like a Friend, 
but could not ferve us. I am ſorry, therefore, 
that it ever happened to be mentioned, as it is a 
Diſappointment to the beſt Boy in this, or any 
other poſſible World. 

Colonel B—— bes kindly propoſed another 
Scheme for our dear Child, it you conſent to it; 
which is, to have him received into Sir J— 
D— s Bank, to act as a Clerk there, ſo as to 
keep him employed in Buſineſs, till Providence 
may offer ſome better Overture tor the Eſtabliſh- 
ment of his Fortunes, I made no Reply, but 
Acknowledgments of Gratitude, and wa t your 
ſole Determination in this Matter, 

I fee in this Day's Paper, that new Levies ar: 
talked of to be raiſed in Ireland - ſurely, my dear 
Harry has Intereſt enough there to get his Son a 
Commiſſion among them. He is advancing faſt 
toward the Prime of Life, from which Goa! both 
you and J are as fait retreating. You ſhould, 
and therefore will, exert yourſelf, 

The World is oddly compounded— made up of 
Two oppoſite Sorts of People: "Thoſe who arc 
too forward, and thoſe that are too backward, to 
ſolicit for themſelves. Vou are among the Fer 


I need not name the Cla's, But cndeavour to 
conader 
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donſider this requeſt, as ꝗſting for another, and 
perhaps it may rouſe the fame Spirit in you that 
Lhave known ſo active upon ſuch Occaſions. 
Our poor dear little Fanny Ch is in a Fever; 
and her Mother (as becomes her) is almoſt diſ- 
tracted, I have promited to go to her this Day, 
though my Love both for the Mother and the 
Child will render me but an unprofitable Com- 


panion to her. 
I have juſt received a Letter from - - - +» 


I wiſhvit was in my Power to aſſiſt them, mais, 
helas ! Ceft une choſe impeſſible ! I with I could 
adopt Pangloſs's Syſtem of Philoſophy. But 
while I feel myſelf, and fee al moſt every Creature 
| know unhappy, I cannot believe, that this is the 
beſt of all poſſible Moria. 

I received a very kind and polite Letter from 
our Right Reverend Friend laſt Pacquet, I am 
heartily ſorry that I am not able to accept the 
hoſpitable Invitation he has given me to go over. 
But, like a poor miterable Vegetable, I muſt re- 
main fixed to One Spot, and periſh there for want 
of Sun and Air, | 

We have wretched Weather here. I am ſhiver- 
ing by the Fire-{tde, while the May-maids are but 

V. N mere 
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mere mummers, and have plucked their Garland 
from the Gloftenbury Thorn. It muſt have been a 
very different Climate from this, when the Poet 
withed that every Month was May. 

Pray recsllec? yourſelf, were not the Seaſons 
more natural when we were young ? That Queſ- 
tion ſeems to be aſked by an elderly Gent! woman ; 
but really, I think, that a manifeſt Difference 
between our late and former Summers muſt be 
obvious to Perfons of Five-and-twenty. 

Adieu, my Zodiac! in whom, both Light and 
Warmth are equally eminent; and who have 


neither grown dull or cold, in Proceſs of Time, 
like the old Sign of the Sun above hinted at. 


Adieu |! 


FRANCES, 


LETTER: DOLIY. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Clontarf. 


WO Days weathering an adverſe Wind! 
Six Leagues off, a fiſhing Veſſel came in 
ſight, was haled, and took us on Board; for 


the Pacquet could get no further, We then failed 
for 
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for Dunlary, but were forced toward Malahide : 
But falling into low Water, the Sloop ſtruck 
azround, and a ſmall Boat came out, and landed 
us on the Defarts of Howath late laſt Night. 
Thus, like other rare Importations, I may 
boaſt to have come over in Three Ships, 

Not a Bed to be had in the Town; nor a 
Horſe to be hired. I walked away hither, about 
Six Miles, and arrived under this hoſpitable Roof 
at Eleven Clock. Beſpeak me a Statue of Juns 
Veſpitalis from Scheemater directly, which J will 
have erected before this Door, and dedicated ta 
the moſt excellent Matron of the Manſion. Hz 
will not charge you any Thing for it, as all the 
arts and Sciences are Brothers and Siſters or tlie 
ſame Family, you know. 

How I ſuffered at Sea - would be fatiguing to 
deſcr:he : If this be going «br244% e, com- 
mend me to ſtaying at Home, I ſay—ay, and 
ſwear it too. After the various Harraſſments of 
travelling, faſting, dull Company, and Pain, to 
enter immediately upon another Labour, the Voy- 
age, to me not only the moſt irkſome, but the 
moſt dangerous Part of the Whole too, both to 
my Life and Health to quit a Perſon, in xhoſe 
Society alone I may be ſaid to have Lite, for an 
ge of Months, be they ever ſo fert, out of the 
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ſcanty Portion which Time, or flill more tevere 


Diſtemper, may permit our Co-exittence — can 


this ever be my Choice? Ungrateful my Tears 
flow, while I write this Paragraph. And yet I 


rejoice that you had ſtronger Eyes, or a firmer 
Heart, when you hinted it to me at parting. — 


*« To One, that cares for thee 


« And for thy Mainteuance, commits his Body 

« To paiuful Labour, both by Sea and Land ! 

« To watch the Night in Storms, the Day in Cold, 
« While thou lieſt warm at Home, ſecure and ſafe, 
« And creves no other Tribute at thy Hands, 

* But Love, fair Looks, and true Obedience." 


Our former Separations, you uſed kindly and 


juſtly, to impute to Neceſſity, not Choice. I am 


alarmed at finding your Opinion altered in fo 
material a Point. 


Adicu, my deare/t Life ! Your fill wearied Vaga- 


bond, 


HENRY. 


LETTER 
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LETT EI Dei 


HENRY to FRAN CES. 


Dublin. 


Hap the Pleaſure of a Letter from you, that 
had landed here before me. I am much obli- 
ged to Colonel B for his Kindneſs to 
Harry. What pleaſes me moſt, in this Matter, is 
to ſce the Regard of Friends that hè has himſelf 
ſo artleſly made; for, as to the Event itſelf, I ex 
pact as little from it, as from Governor Bellamy's 
former Scheme of the ſame Kind. I ſpoke of 
this Matter to General C „and he ſays, 
that it requires a conſiderable Intereſt, and a good 
deal of Money to compals ſuch an Emolument as 
the One in Proſpect. 

You may perceive from this, that I am not ſo 
apt to be ſanguine as you hint. Nor, indeed, was 
it, at any Time of my Life, a Part of my Cha- 
rater : But then, again, I am as little apt to 
deſpond, and perhaps, for that very Reaſon. I 
have long contracted a certain philoſophie Apathy, 
that always preſerves my Mind in an happy Me- 
dium, equally diftant from Expectation and De- 
ſpalr. God ſend us Succeſs, and bleſs my dear 
Wife, and leſs dear Children, though never Fa- 
ther loved them better, 
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I have been very well, thank God, ever ſince 
I have recruited from the Fatigues of Journey, 
Voyage, and Faſting ; therefore have not been to 
wait upon the Doctor yet: You know, this is my 
Way. I think with Hartley, in the % Bachelor, 
with a Parody on his Words, upon a pleaſanter 
dubject, that it is Time enough to take Phyſic 
waen One has had the Provocation. 

Mr, J came to {ce me Yefterday, and 
his Praifes and Profeſſions really diſtreſted me. 
1 wiſh he would realize a little of the Latter, to 


make One fome Amends for encumbering me 
with the Remainder. But he is a weak, warm, 
tund Man, and feels more than he remembers. 

You may ſee by One of the incloſed Ad- 
vertiſements, of what Conſequence an Triſh La- 
bourer thinks himſelf. The other Paragraph is 
truly a moſt extraordinary One : I think, it would 
actually put a Man quite out of Conceit with com- 
mitting Murder : And really, at this Rate, One 
might be t-mpted to imagine Adultery itſelf a leſs 
Crime, which I hope you never thought before. 

Apropos. Becauſe you are a good Girl now, 
T will treat you with a greater din than either, 
namely, Suicide. 


I was 
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[ was at Mr. Meheux's Houſe in Aungier- 
ſtreet Yeſterday Morning, when we were alarmed 
with a ſuddden Shriek in the Street: A very 
handſome well dreſſed young Woman had juſt 
then thrown herſelf out of the Middle-floor. 
Window, almoſt oppoſite to us. | 

Two Men luckily paſſing by, had Time to 
break her Fall, and prevent her being ſtaked ahve 
on the Iron-ſpiked Rails of the Houſe. She was 
brought back ſenſeleſs into her own Houſe again. 
by the Neighbours ; blooded, put into a Chair, 
and guarded home to her Father's, 

She is One of the handſom Daughters of 
Mr. „and had been married about Two 
Years ago to an Attorney: Either Madneſs or 
Jealouſy had ſeized him at this Time He ſnapped 
a Piſtol at her, and ſhe threw up the Window—he 
cocked it again, and out fhe flew. 

Mr. F was by when I read your Letter. 
He aſked me what News? I gave it to him to 
peruſe, and when he returned it, Well Harry, ſaid 
he, you have neither the Firſt, nor the Second 
bleſſing of Life; but I really think that no Man 
alive enjoys more of the Third. He was right, 
except in not deeming it, as I do, the Firſt. 


Adicu, my Bleſſing! 
HENRY. 
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LETTER bDerv. 
HENRY to FRANCES, 


Dublin. 

T REceivep a Letter from you this Evening. 

You flatter me extremely, by the Approbation 
you beſtow upon my Letters. There muſt be a 
Variety in all my Deſcriptions, as well as in yours, 
We have neither of us any Drerpo in our Wri- 
tings, any more than in our Manners : We write 
as we happen to be affected at the Time; and the 
lame Situations, Circumſtances, or Things, ſtri ke 
us differently at different Times, and in different 
Diſpoſnions both of Body and Mind. 

There cannot be a ſtronger Inſtance of this, 
with regard to myſelf, than the Two Hiſtories of 
my Life; One tiled 4 Legacy to my Friends, and 
the other Ay Memoirs, which run parallel to each 
other, from firſt to laſt, without coinciding in any 
Part of the Deſcription, and where the ſame 


_ Circumſtances are related in ſo difterent a Manner 


in each, that a Reader might certainly take them 
to refer to different Perſons, and could only fav, 


they are equally wn, tent 


Jan: 
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I am glad to hear your new Watch is gone 
home. I did not expect it would have gone fo 
faſt, as I had paid for it ſo long before-hand. But 
I] was afraid of /o/ing Time—your Time, more 
eſpecially. And I depoſited the Caſh, the Moment 
I got it, leſt I might not have had it when the 
Work was finiſhed. | 

A Watch is certainly, as you ſay, a Com- 
panion to a Perſon who ſits alone, I believe no 
Perſon alive makes more Uſe of One than I do, 
who is ſo little formal. I eat, drink, fleep, walk, 
ride, read, and write, by my Watch : Pereunt et 
/mfutantur, is an alarming Motto | 

Mine fell out of my Fob on a flagged Floor, at 
Mrs. Arthor's the Day before I left Holyhead. 
Could not I have ſqueezed an ill Omen out of 
ſuch an Incident? Let us try the Augury of this 
Matter : Is not a Watch the Meaſure of Time ? 
And is not Death the End of it? Time and Tide 
waiteth for no Man. Obſerve now, that I have: 
got poſſeſſion of Tide. 

This naturally, or metaphorically, no Matter 
which, for the preſent, enters me fairly upon the 
Ocean. The Sea is an Emblem of Eternity, 
Attend now to the S:rites : My Time fell to the 
Ground—my Time is my Life ; ergo, it there 
de Sience in Soothſaying, it muſt have logically 
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followed that I was to have been ſwallowed vp in 
the Deep, on my Voyage, idli rebur, et &s triplex, 
who would have ventured to ſet Sail after ſuch 
Reflections as theſe ! 

However, my Watch did actually fall to the 
Ground, but lighting on its Edge, happened to 
fuſtain no other Damage, than that the poor little 
Animal received ſuch a Shock in its Spirits, that it 
vent irregularly, ſometimes ſtopping, ſometimes 
running, on, for a few Days after its Alarm ; but it 
has af length recovered the Spring of its Nerves 
again. It is now, let me ſee, exactly Five 
Minutes after Nine. What are you? 

I ſend you incloſed a fine Piece of Irony. 
The Author unknown. It is well written; but 
would not have you lay it by. The treaſuring 
up of Scandal is no Part of the Gelden Rule. 
Am not I rich in my ExprefſionTo-day ? 

L have but juſt left Room in my Sheet to ſay, 


Adieu, my Life! 


HExRy, 


LET 448 
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L.E I T E R DCLVI. 


FRANCES to HENRY. 


Anſwer to Letter DCLIII. 


4 ſincere Joy! felt, at knowing you were 


ſafe landed, could ſcarcely compenſate for 
the Pain your laſt Letter gave me. Believe me, I 
am but too ſeverely affected by the Miſeries and 
Fatigues you have paſſed through. I did not think 
I ſhould ever have lived to be charged with In- 
ſenſibility. Would to Heaven that the Acculation 
were juſt ! I have often withed, for your fake only, 
that J had leſs Tenderneſs for you, as it would 
render me lefs diſtreſſing to you; beſides enabling 
me to ſubmit to the painful Neceſſity of our too 
frequent Separations, with leſs Regret than J have 
ever yet been able to do. 

I had purpoſely avoided ſpeaking upon the Sub- 
ject of our laſt Parting, both before and ſince you 


left me, though I might perhaps, as you fav, have 
thrown out ſome jealous Hint about the Matter. 
But ſince you ſeem till offended at my not ac- 
quieſcing, de bon ceur, in our preſent Separation, 
I muſt beg Leave to declare my Sentiments freely 
to you upon that Occaſion. 


K 6 | | The 


— — — — 
c i” A 


| 
4 
I 


228 LETTERS between 


The very dangerous Situation of Health in 
which my deareſt H irry had / lately returned from 
Ireland, but ſcarce a Month, a little Month, be- 
fore, alarmed to Terror that Heart which lives but 
in his Life. I am perfectly convinced, that nei- 


ther you, nor any other Perſon on Earth, would, 


or can, have the fame Attention to your Diſorder 
that I have. It muſt certainly then, be a dreadful 
Circumſtance to me to have you removed at ſuch 
a Diſtance from me, at a Time when I thought 
you ſtood ſo much in need of a watchful and ten- 
der Nurſe. 

But had there been any apparent Neceſſity for 
your leaving me now, or at any Time, though it 
could not have leſſened my Regret, it might have 
rendered it leſs poignant, I thank your Juſtice for 
acknowledging this ever to be the Caſe before. 
Excuſe me, if I thought the Occafion not ſo very 
urgent in the preſent Caſe, If your Attendance 
had been really neceſſary now, I ſhould think you 
would have received a Second Summons after the 
doubtful Anſwer you had before returned to the 
Firſt. 

Under this Idea, I do confeſs, that it hurt 
both my Love and Pride, to obſerve your Prompt- 


neſs to ſet out; as if your Friend's Supineneſs, 15 
hs 
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Lis own Buſineſs, had been an additional Motive to 
your Activity. Will my Heart's dear Harry par- 
don the Anxiety that ariſes from my true Fondneſs 
for him? Or could, or ought he to forgive me, if 
I did not feel Reſentment, Suſpicion, and Regret, 
from ſuppoſing that he would voluntarily leave me 
at any Time? Believe me, Harry, as I think I 
told you Once before, that the Firft Sceptic in the 
World was a Lover. 

But I aſk Pardon indeed I do, from my poor 
fooliſh Heart. Nor are my Eyes at preſent quite 
ſo ſtrong as you unkindly ſeem to imagine them. 
I have this Moment 4:/jed the Rod, by putting my 
Lips to thoſe cruel Words—O ! do the ſame by 
mine, my Love, and let us break each other's. 
Hearts no more. 

I am impatient to hear Doctor Quin's Opinion 
on your Welch /Eſculapius's Surmiſe. Our dear 
Fanny Ch is out of Danger. My Compli- 
ments, and ſincere good Wiſhes to Mr, F 
and all your Friends. | 


Adieu, my deareſt Life ! I am with the trucſt 
and tendereſt Affection, your conirite Peni- 
tent, and faithful Wife, 


FRANCES, 


LETTER 
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re DCLVIL. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Dublin. 

Rcrivrp my dear Fanny's dear Letter.— 

Words ate too inanimate to anſwer it. It 
required both Action and Attitude, I bent a 
Knee, and kiſſed it. 

I take the Incloſed to be of your bettermoſt 
Kind of Purſes : A diſtreſſed Gentlewoman makes 
them. I bought it for Charity, and preſent it for 
Love. Examine, and you will find it worth 
Twenty Pounds Sterling, as by theſe Preſents all 
Men may know. 

I would fend you a Pinch of Snuff under the 
fame Cover, but for fear of hurting the Gloſs of 
your Bit of Blue.—Next Poſt. ſhall carry you over 
ſome ; and fo enſuite till I can find an Opportunity 
of ſending you a Caniſter, 

Apropos -R laughed at me about the 
many Packets, or Pacquets rather, of Snuff I had 


taken and given the Trouble of ſending and 
franking to him lately, as Hardman's Rappee is 
ſold in many Places here, by Commiſſion from 


himſelf. 
T his 
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Th's I knew before, and mentioned to Mrs. 
R- when ſhe was giving me the Parcels— 
but ſhe would not liſten to me: I love her the 
better for it. I have a Soul, that is—you and I 
have One between us, that delights in fond Fol- 
lies. What ſubtile Platonic Fibre it is that con- 
nes ſuch Hearts with the amorous Seraphim— 
can never be inveſtigated rill we ſhall be able to ſee 
the Vibration in Uniſon above. 

I am heartily ſorry that my Forecaſt about the 
India Scheme ſhould be ſo fully proved by the 
Event. I thought it, indeed, but a gallen Dream 
from the Firſt. I ſhall be very happy in having 
Harry entered into any of the Branches of fuch an 
eſtabliſhed Bank as you mention : He is every 
Way qualified for ſuch an Office ; writes a good 
Hand ; has a complete Knowledge of Accompts ; 
is perfectly honeſt ; and knows that Sub/frattion 
ought never to be made uſe of but with the Pen 
Thus proceed we in our Train till, only chang- 
ing the gallen Dream for the golden Rule, Pray 
return my Thanks and Acceptance to our kind 
Friend Colonel B | 

Do not tell me any more. of 's, or 
's Difficulties, or of any other Diſtreſs of 
any Kind, Which it may not be in my Power to 
relieve, If Fanny Ch— recovers, ſay ſo, if not, 
O]! be ſilent. 


I ſpoke 
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I ſpoke to Quin about my poor worm-cater 
Carcaſs. He ſays, the Trial will be prudent, and 
the Medicines ſafe : So that I am now returned to 
my Second Childhoed, and put into a Courſe of 
Vermifuges for theſe Six Weeks to come. 

I laughed, as I ever do, in Misfortunes, and 
faid to him, that they were greedy Worms ſurely, 


that could not wait till I was dead for their Food: 


But they are Jews, I ſuſpect, and make it a Con- 
ſcience to kill their cron Meat. 


Well, A Pinch of Snuff to kill the Worms; 
&« A Glaſs of Wine to drown them.” 


But no &c. for me, as upon Honour I will not 
finith the Reſt of the Stanza, till I hold my dear 
Fanny in my Arms again. 


I was going to ſay, Adieu But think the laſt 


Sentence would be better cloſed with, 


Geid Night, Love 


HENRV. 


LELITER 


Henry and Frances. 2 33 


LETTER DeLVIII. 


FRAN CES to HENRY. 


HOUGH I received no Letter from my 

dear Harry laſt Poſt, I can always find 
ſomething to ſay to him; for however the Head 
may fail, the Heart is inexhauſtible ; and I have 
ever found a Pleaſure in ſcribbling, no Matter 
what to him, from the fond Idea of his being 
pleaſed to hear from me. 

I am ſtruck off from my Hermitage ; my Mil- 
lennium; my grand Noſtrum, &c. and inſtead of 
practiſing my Elixir Jitæ, am put to try a Chi- 
mera almoſt as great, te eke out Life with Fame, 
go far, ſo unintelligible. But Mr. G——— has 
preſented me with the new French Comedy, called 
Fugente, to try my Hand upon for this Winter, 
The Story is taken from a Novel of the Count 
de Belfor, in le Diable Boiteux. 

1 think it a very pretty Piece, but that it will 
require great Labour and Contrivance to adapt it 
tor our Stage. Some Characters muſt be altered, 
and ſome others introduced: But I ſincerely thank 
him for his Friendſhip, and have been buſy about 
torming the S$:clstz2n of the Drama all this 
orning. 


I do 
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do not much-like what I have yet attempted in 
it; One Part ſeems to fall. foul upon another, 
Have you ever thought ſo long and intently upon a 
ben as to let it quite eſcape vou, and leave 

ur Mind in a State of Chaos? I have done fo, 
21 r preſent, with this plaguy Selten; whuch, like a 
Spectre, haunts me ſtill; but when I would lay 
hold of it, flits from the Touch. 

Obſerve, that I have received but One Letter 
from my dear Truant fince his landing in Ireland; 


and pleafe to obſerve, alſo, that I am only forry, 
not angry, at a Dif appointment which it mig ln 
have been in his Power to prevent. 


Adieu, my dearęſt Harry ! I long impatiently 
to hear from you ; and am, with unalterable 
AFection, ever yours, 


FRANCES. 


LETTER 
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LUCET TER; CLAS 


HENRY to FRANCES, 


HE Circumſtance of Eugenie pleaſes me 
extremely ; and I am much obliged to Mr. 


— for his Kindneſs towards you. Since he 


has done any Thing for you, I doubt not your 
being able to do every Thing for yourſelf. I am 
forry though to hear you ſay that it will be a 
Work of Labour, for I well knew your Genius to 
be greater than your Pains. However, I candidly 
allow the Latter to be indefatigable—nay, to the 
laſt Degree ſurprizing, conſidering the diſſipated 


Kind of Life you lead, and are under a Sort of 
Neceſſity of leading. | 


Jam ſorry that my Letters do not paſs on to you 
in their due Courſe : But am angry at that Paſſage 
m your Laſt. Why would you allude back again 
to a Subject which ſhould either be forgot, or but 
kindly remembered between us? I declare, that my 
Firſt Letter had quite paſſed out of my Recol- 
lection, till your charming Reply had renewed it 
to my Mind, with ſo much Advantage to your- 
ſelf. | 

And indeed, the beſt Meaſure for us both to 
oblerve, upon all future Occaſions of the ſame 

Kind 
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Kind (it any ſuch may ever poſſibly recur) wit! 
be to take not the leaſt Notice of that Letter, in 
which any Manner of Jealouſy, Miſtake, or Diſ- 
content may hereafter be expreſſed on either Side; 
and then all Altercation which but tends to inflame. 
will be prevented between us : So that by inter- 
mitting-a Poſt ſometimes, we may prevent the In- 
termitting of a Pulſe alſo. 

I happen to have a Vacancy of a_Week or 
Ten Days in my Poſſeſſion at preſent ; and I mean 
to ſpend that Interval on a Viſit to ſome Friends 
and Relations, both of yours and mine, at Downe 
Patrick; for which Place I defign to ſet out To- 


morrow Morning. 


I ſhall go no further than Drogheda the Firſt 
Day. I never make forced Marches. The Law 
computes a reaſorable Day's Journey to be about 
Twenty Miles *; I think, therefore, that it is con- 
trary both to Law and Reaſon to travel further 
between Sun and Sun. | 


Adieu, my Love! Yours, 
Henry, 


P. S. Iam to bring up a Voter of C——- on 
my Return to Dublin. 


See BraQon, 


On 


N 
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LETTER DCLX. 


FR AN CES to HENRY. 


THrink, I can never be ſufficiently thankful 

] to you for the Pleaſure which your unaf- 
tectedly kind Letters give me. Though | feel the 
ſtrongeſt Impatience at every Delay of the Pac- 
quets, I confeſs, I am ſometimes doubtful whether 
| ſhould receive the ſame Degree of Happineſs from 
your Letters, if they came regularly, as when my 
Treaſure is encreaſed by my being put into Poſſeſ- 
lon of a Number of them together. So Pleaſure 
comes through Bliſs delayed There is a Parody 
tor you. You may ſee the Height of my Spirits, 
by the chearful Turn I have given extempore to 
an old melancholy Line *. 

received Three Letters from you Yeſterday, 
nd held your Purſe and its Contents cheap, com- 
pared to them; and fo I ſhould have done a 
Thoufand Turkiſh ones, in Compariſon of that 
Love and Kindneſs which dictated them. 

Your Fanny is a poor Slave. I have been 
writing in my little Dreſſing Room ſince Eight 
Clock this Morning, to the preſent Hour of 


"7 Mourning comes through Bliſs conveyed.” 


Four, 
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Four, and my Fingers are as much cramped as 
my Genius, which are equally tired at preſent. 

But what makes the Labour ſtill more ſevere 
upon me, is my Apprehentions that my Friend 
may not approve of what I am doing after all : 
But even this Reflection ſhall not make me idle, 
for I know there is One who will applaud my 
Induſtry at leaſt ; and will love me for it, though 
it ſhould fail. | 

Mr. R has made- Mrs. B an 
Offer of his Houſe at Windſor for a Month, and 
ſhe has aiked me to tate the Air with her there for 
that Time. I am ſtrongly tempted to go, as I 
want both Air and Exerciſe. I can write there 
more free from Avocation, and ſhall be nearer to 
Mr. G if Difficulties ſhovid occur. What 
do you ſay? Silence gives Conſent—I will do it : 
This is the Way People generally aſk, and take 
Advice. 

I am called to Dinner, and Harry looks hunery, 
ſo that I have but juſt Time to ſubſcribe myſelf — 
have Patience Child—faithfully and fondly yours. 


— 


FRANCES. 


LITT EX 
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LETTER DUCLAL 


HexRyY to FRANCES. 


Dregheag, Friday Night. 


My dear CORRESPONDENT, 
E Account of this Day's Ne-jeurney will 
tire you from the Tediouſneſs of it: Set 
out in the Stage at Eight ; ſtopped at Swords, 
dix Miles, to Breakfaſt ; came on to Balrothery, 


Eight Miles, to Dinner, and there took a Relay 
of Four Horſes, to delay us the Remainder of the 


Road, Seven Miles to this Town, where we ar- 


rived rather before Eight Eight o'Clock this 
Evening. 

I walked moſt of their Bating-time as uſual, 
and have but juſt eat my Three Meals at Once, 
ke a Second Cerberus, and drank your Health 
at the Hazard of my own, in ſome Helliſb Port. 

As I finiſh all my Expeditions, or Dilatories 
(as this Laſt may be called) before I eat, I may 
be compared to the Heroes of Homer, of whom 
Prior ſays, | 


All that we know, and all we find, 
Is that they did their work, and din'd, 


'T his 


— 
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This is a bad Way, however, if it could be 
helped, I get Wind . Stowech by faſting, 
and after I have eat, I feel myſelf 1 wn} 
Cow hoven with Clopx er 

The Dundalk Coach is to take 4 me up has 
1 0-morrow, for it paſſes through earlier than the 
Newry Machine, which is to take me on when 
the other ſets me down, Did you ever hear of an 
Expedition performed before, by Relays of Stage 
Coaches? However, this Contrivance gives me a 
Breakfaſt here, and a Dinner at Dundalk ; neither 
of which I could have had Leiſure to digeſt, had 
I come through from Dublin in the Newry A, 
as it is called, I ſuppoſe, becauſe « th about as 
faſt as a Fly upon @ Cart-wheel. As i 6 

have ſome Relations in this Wn that I love 
extremely, but I am not at Leiſure for them this 


Evening. 
Good Night. 


| Dundalk, Saturday Mornits. 

Got up, as uſual, before Six o' Clock, and threw 
open my Window for Air. At a Stable juſt op- 
polite, I faw Horſes advertiſed for Hire. The 
Day was fine, I drew on my Boats ; ; mounted 


One of them ; | bilked the Stage; and titupp ed 
my Hobby-horſe hither, Ei ighteen ? Til ils, a. as happy 


as a School-boy on a Holyday. _ | 
I am 


2 w 


_— 
@& YA 
* * 


r 
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Lam juſt fitting down to Breakfaſt, which has, 
I affure you, required ſome Addreis to come at; 
my Ride and Freedom from Pain had given me 
a good Appetite, and vaſt Spirits. The Moment 
I alighted, I called for Milk, Brandy, Water, 
Sugar, Nutmeg, Biſcuit, and a raw Egg, all in a 
Breath, bruſquement. | 

The Landlord is fat, the Hoſteſs deaf, the 
Waiter ſtammers, and the Wench is barefoot, 
and ſteps as leiſurely as if ſhe were not uſed to it. 
My Briſkneſs threw them all into Confuſion, 
Hurry, and Stare; and I could neither get an 
Anſwer, nor any of the Articles J called for. 
There happened to be a lively little Girl about 
Six Years old, playing in the Hall; I called her 
to me, and made her my Friend, by the Means 
of ſome gilt Gingerbread that was ſelling at the 
Door. 

I ſent her about the Houſe for every Thing I 
wanted, ſuffering her to call but for One Article 
at a Time, for fear of confuſing the Family ; and 
by teazing, ſcolding, praying, crying, and ſome- 
times ſnatching, ſhe has ſcraped together all the 
Materials I wanted, in a few Minutes, and will not 
ſuffer any One to attend me but her little buſy 
prating Self ; ſhe has eat her Gingerbread, and is 
juſt now proceeding to a Deſart of all the Sugar 


and Cream I have left. 
Vor. V. L — 
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I am, thank God, much better this Week or 
Ten Days than J have been for theſe Six Months 
paſt, without changing Heberden's Preſcriptions, 
and even intermitting his Opiate. I have not 
entered upon my Vermicles yet, nor ſhall I till I 
feel thoſe Shylocks begin to rip me 7 1 like 
Milton's Sin and Death. 

—— For when they lit into the Womb 
« That bred them, they return and howl, and gnaw 
„ My Bowels, their Repaſt.“ 
The leſs Medicine we take the better, even 


where Relief is wanting. The beſt Drugs but 
tinter a Conſtitution; for the very Cordials we 


1 apply to the rotten Part of 5 injures that which 
| y is found. 
4 I put on a Stomach Plaſter, by the Preſcription 
+ of Quin, a few Days before 1 left Dublin; it was 
I not a Bliſter, like my former, but deſigned for 


other good Purpoſes of Phyſie. I was obliged to 
throw it off To- day, as it ſeemed to anſwer no 
End, except to make me itch intolerably—enough 
to make me tear the Fleſh—l was going to ſay, 
off my Back ; and now that I have got into the 


Prurient North, I may poſſibly have enough of 
ſuch Amuſement, you know, for Nothing. 
Good Night again „ ſweet Love. 
Newry, Saturday Even, Hevn V. 
LE T TE R 
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| | Henry to Fx Avers. 


1 Patrick, r Even. 

W. As too much tired to write to you from 

Newry laſt Night. I travelled from Dun- 
dalk with a Farrago of Paſſengers; there was an 
Engliſhman among them-who had never ſeen any 
Turf before; he aſked me what the People were 
cutting the Earth for: I anſwered, that they were 
making Bricks: He ſaid, that he had never ſeen 
ſuch black Mold made uſe of for that Purpoſe : 
But I ſatisfied him, by ſaying that it would turn to 
a Flame Colaur in the Burning. 

A-Single-horſe Chaiſe from Couſen Mathewes' $ 
met me there; I had wrote for it from Dublin. 
This Morning 1 aroſe at Five o'Clock, and 
ſtrutted away through Alps and Appenines for 
ſeveral Miles before the Carriage overtook me. 
| was uneaſy in my Stomach, becauſe I could not 
cet any Mint-water to take my Heberdens in. 
The unchriſtian, uncharitable Preſbyterian 
Mundungus would not open his Shop, becauſe it 
was Sunday, I thought that Hell, Chancery, a 
Fool's Mouth, the jealous Ear, and an Apothe- 


cay: J ſhop, were always open, 


L 2 J paſted 
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I paſſed near the Mountains of Moran, and 
ſaw at a Diſtance that hoſpitable Roof urider 
which ou were received after your Shipwreck 
about Twenty Vears ago ; ; this RecolleAion 
brought you more particularly to my Mind at 
this Time, and I marched Hand and Heart with 
you every Step of the Way, from that Æra to 
this; often crying out, O my dear Fanny - And 
amazed to remember fo few Occaſions in ſo long 
an Interval, for ſaying, Fie, Ars. G 

I was tired of guiding my Horſe fo intirely up 
Hill ard down Hill, without a Yard of level Road 
to drive in, and made the Servant lead the Chri e 
through the Remainder of Twenty-four wild 
Miles. Methought, in this Situation, that we 
reſembled Matrimony—ſuch as it ſhould ever be. 
The Huſband ſhould hold the long Reins in his 
Hand, and ſeem to drive; it looks manly, and 
faves Appearances ; but the Wife ſhould always 
underhand be allowed to take the leading Rein, to 
conduct us plealantlythrough the tedious Journey 
of Luc; chooſing her own Road, and Gaits, and 
titupping her Hobby- horſe about. 

I arrived hither before Dinner To-day, and 
was moſt cordially welcomed, and thanked for 
the kind Intention of a Viſit promiſed and deferred 
or Nine or Ten Years, I think, How long 


have 
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have they been marxied I have met with ſome 
Company here; ph he Principals you know al- | 
ready; but. there are Three Siſters of his in the _ | 
Houſe at preſent, a married One, and Two Mai- | 


dens—all ſenſible and agreeable Women. * 
Jam rather fatigued than atherwiſe. 5 


Adieu, my dear Fanny Fu 


e ' HENRY, 


ä n» 
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LETTER DeLXII. 


Henry to FRANCES. 


Downe Patrick. 

FEEL myſelf more fatigued than I was when 

I came here; as Lord Grimſton fays, I have 
reſted my wearied Bones till wearied more they be. 
I have contracted Ill-habits. The ſpring Car- 
riages ſo univerſal in England, have rendered Iriſh 
Machines the Rack to me. I will only ride or 
walk for the future—theſe are the pleaſanteſt Ex- 
erciſes, becauſe they are the moſt natural Motions. 
Coaches and Ships are Contrivances of Art, which 

my Nature at leaſt recoils at. 


L 3 | But 
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But the Machines in this Kingdom one might 
well ſuppoſe to have been conſtrued upon the 
ſevere Principles of ſome Spartan Legiſlator, in 
order to render Lazine/s laborigus.; No, nol 
would ſooner undergo the higheſt epic Difficulty, 
than ſuffer ſuch Machinery to be interpoſed for 
my Relief again. 

have often remarked upon the uninveſtigable 
Coincidence of Dreams and Circumſtances. Thie 
Night I lay at Newry, I dreamed that I met Lady 
.M in the ſame Flower of Youth and 
Beanty's Pride I had feen her about Thirty Years 
ago, and in the ſame Place, Stephen's Green, and 
in the very Spot too, paſſing the Croſs-bars op- 
poſite to York-ſtreet. 

I topped at Caltle-willen the next Morning in 
my Way hither, and the Moment | entered the 
Parlour of the Inn, my Eye was ſtruck with a 

Repreſentation of her, un B-— and un M—— ; 
and a ſtronger likeneſs than any of her Portraits: 
It was a Print of the Spring, among. a different 
Set of the perſanified Seaſons, from any I had 
ever ſeen before: Not only the Features, but the 
intire Air and Expreſſion was remarkable, and 
completely filled the Idea of my — 
Fereſigbt. 


3. Nola 
11.14 I 
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Hold a Moment,. There is à Letter from you 
juſt come in from the Poſt. | 
Yes, by all Means go to Windſor, for every 
One of the Reaſons you give, or for no Reafon at 
all, if you like it: This alone becomes a Reaſon 
with me. The leading Rein is in your own Hands, 
and I love following—not i in order te drive, but te 


be led. 
Windſor is nearer to Cheſter than London. 
Twill meet thee there. 
Adieu 
HENRY. 
—— — — 


LETTER: DCLATE 
HENRT to FRANCES, 


Deowne. 
Was To- day to viſit St. Patrick's Tomb in 
this Town: He died at Armagh, but was 
buried here; upon which Account this Place has 
taken the Addition of Patrick to its Name ; This 
is all the News in theſe Quarters. 

I ſend you ſome Papers incloſed to amuſe you. 
They are not worth laying by; but I ſnatch at 
every Thing that I think can divert you, even for 
a Moment; you are never out of my Thoughts 


or Intentions, 
L 4 I ſaw 
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an a Letter here To- day from Dublin, 
which , mentions, great Changes that are ſoon ex- 
pected among Perſons in the high Employs. Be 
it ſo- great Men are like large Coins, . me 
Public benefit by their Chan gr. 

I am invited to ſpend a Week at a Gees 8 
Houſe near the Sea, where I might have the Be- 
nefit of bathing, if the Wind would t, ſa as that 
I might venture to #aſhift. But an eaſtern Breeze 
with a northern Ocean, 1e a certain Receipt, not a 


Recife, for an Ague. 
I hall not go, as I have no Time to ſpare, and 


{hall return to Town in a few Days, if I can 
contrive to reach it, between riding and walking; 
for you know how much I have declared againſt 
' theſe Machines. There is ſuch a Torture as 
 ftagring a Man to Death. And what is the being 
broke on One MN heel, to the being racked upon 


Four? 
deſired you in a late Letter never to mention 


any Perfons Diſtreſſes to me again. But I cannot 
help thinking of them myſelf; and they recuftas 
frequently to my Mind ever ſinoe, as if I heard of 
them every Day. I never felt the Straitneſs of 
my on Fortune ſo ſtrongly as ſince I have been 
made acquainted with the Narrowneſs of theirs. 


* # 1 . — ' 0 
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Tam but am helpleſs Anithat in miffelf, and 
need the Aid of all Mankind to render me happy. 
I canndt feel ſo, While I know One Perſon 
(wretched. I am not upon an equal Footing with 
the World in theſe Particulars; for rejoice: not 
continually in another's good Fortune, but feel 
conſtantly, and without nee for 89 8 One's 
Diftreſs. 

This F Ne falute wy 0 ey did before, 

- but I forgot it. 


Adieu, my more than Life! My Happineſs . 
Adieu 


HENRY. 


LETTER DCLXV. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Dundalk, May 22, 

en Ne, 
nt) | in 6 Drogheds, May 23. 
hi our | agreeable Friends at Dotone 
: Yeſterday. with a good deal of Regret, and 
am riding and tying with myſelf up to Dublin as 
faſt as I can hop, ſtep, and jump. I ſar” down. 
to write to you laſt Night at Dundalk, but had 
read my Eyes ſore firſt, ſo went to Bed and 
dreamed of you, 


L.5 The 
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The North is certainly a moſt pleaſant Country 
to travel through in Summer: The Air is cooler; 
the Hills, with which it much abounds, more 
breezy ; and the Number of Bleach Greens in- 
terſperſed through the Vallies affords an addi- 
tional Refreſhment to the ſultry Traveller. 

This Latter, though, may be deemed rather 
One of the Pleaſures of Imagination, than of 
Senſation : 


« For, who can bear a Fire within his Boſom, 
„By thinking on the frozen Caucaſus ? 


Do I quote theſe Lines right, or no? No Matter: 
It is done, and it cannot be holped.“ 


As I paſſed through a Village To-day, a 
chance Fellow-traveller pomted to a Houſe where 
a Man had lately cut his Throat: He had been 
a Revenue Officer, who becoming old and infirm, 
had been removed, and conſequently been redu- 
ced to unuſual Poverty : Theſe are melancholy 
Caſes | | 

He had a Son, who had ſome Time before 
gone off to England to ſeek his Fortune, which 
he happened to meet with a little too abruptly. 
Iriſhmen are great Patriots, and ſeldom live long 
out of their own Country—Witneſs the many 
Monuments I mentioned to you in a former 

Letter: 
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Letter * : On One of which he had been hd in 
Suſpence for a Quarter of an Hour, _ ſome 

- #netty Point of Law. 

Theſe Two Circumſtances concurred together 

to throw the poor old Man into Deſpair, which 
naturally run him into Diſtraction, ſo that his 
Suicide is fairly accounted for. But to ſhew you 
the Contagion of Vice, and the Influence of bad 
Example, a Woman in the ſame Town with 
him performed the ſame Manceuvre upon herſelf, 
about a Week after the former Event. 


She had no Manner of Provocation, Neceſſity, 
or Temptation, urging her to this Act; ſhe had 
Toft no Bread; had mourned no Child; ſhe was 
in Health, and Circumſtances of Competence : 
It was a mere gait? de cœur in her; and very 
poſſibly ſhe might never have taken ſuch. @ Frelic 
into her Head, if the unhappy Man juſt men- 
tioned had not given her the Hint. 

There are certain Minds, to which Vice, by. 
ſelf Vice, is ſufficient Temptation : Suicide fre- 
quently, and another nameleſs Crime, are In- 
ſtances of it: It is remarkable alſo, that when 
Perſons happen to be peed with ſuch hellith 
Caprices (for I muſt not ſtile them Pa/ Nons) they 


Letter DLXV, Firſt Paragraph, 
L 6 are 
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are always more ſtrongly affected by them tlran 
by any of the natural Appetites. 

The Reafon of which muſt be, that where 
Providence ſprinkles its Seeds in Man, in the 
Affections of Mind and animal Matter in Coa- 
junction, it appoints Reaſon the Huſbandman, to 
rear the Plants, by weeding e and se a 
too wild Luxuriancy. 

But with regard to the other Subjects, * 
Diabelus vult perdere, dementat prius: Which 
Alteration of One Word, removes the Impiety of 
the common Expreſſion, from the Truth of the 
general Obſervation; and which, being, intey- 
preted, is, that whenever the Devil puts @ Thing 
into One's Head, he always takes ne out 27 it. 


Bleffmgs, Loves, . and Alle, * Fran, 
fax: ber 


HEN RTW. 


LETTLR 
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but I reckoned without my Hoſt. For I re- 
collected, that I had an HI of Relations in this 
Town, whom J had both Curioſity and Goode 
will enough to review, after an Interval of ſome 
Twenty or Thirty Years Eſtrangenfent. 

I ſpent all this Morning among them, and I d 
aſſure you, that my Viſit ſeemed a Viſion to me, 
from the Appearance of ſome Ghoſts among 
them, of Perſons I imagined I had been long 
out of Mourning for. 

The Firſt Phantom that aroſe, was Mrs, 
H, who. died of a Decay, you remem- 


ber, many Years ago, at Mallow: Since which, 
'it ſeems, ſhe has buried her ſtrong Huſband ; 
married another, has popped him allo, and is 


ready for a Third, When People once become 
Ghoſts, you know, Death is over with them: 


This was her Caſe, 
In 


um to have left” this Place To-day, 


— 
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In the back Ground of the Scene might be 
obſcurely . deſcried, Grannam B „the 
Progenitoreſs of a Quinteſſence of Generations, 
both in Number and Beauty. Hermippus Red:- 
vivus is not fo much a Fable, as I thought it. 
I fancied myſelf tranſported, like Æneas, in the 
Stxth Book of Virgil; and felt impreſſed with 
ſuch a ſuperſtitious Awe, that I expected the 
Shades of Lady H and Sir. W every 
Minute to glide in among us, and ſee what Sort 
of a Grandſon they had got of me. 

They preſſed me to dine with them, but I hap- 
pened to be too hungry to take up with a Mut 
ful of Moonſhine, an Elyſian Whip Sillabub, or 
a Barmecides Feaſt * ; ſo I made an Apology ; 
returned to my Inn; and am amuſing myſelf 
with prating away to you, while ſome Sub/axtials 
are getting ready for my Dinner. 


An excellent NęW] Soxc, 
To its own Tune. 


Furſt Part, 
I know who will be left bchind, 2 


Second Part. 
I know who will be left in the Lurch. 


Finis. 


® Arabian Tales. 


In 
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ln ſme, I have finiſhed my Novel, to my on 
Satisfaction at leaſt, while I was in the North. 
Vou put it to a Stand for many Months, by ob- 
jecting to the Methods I had before deviſed to ob- 
viate the ſeeming inextricable Difficulties I had 
involved myſelf in very early in the Work. You 
did this, I ſuppoſe, to prevent my leaving you be- 
hind. | 

But IT have luckily brought 'myſelf out of that 
Scrape in another Manner, and without any 
Alteration of the original Plan, which both you 
and another Friend thought was the only Shift 
I could make, without Machinery, to have extri- 
cated myſelf out of the Difficulties. I cenfefs 
my Obſtinacy in declining that Method, as it 
would have ſaved me a good deal of Two very 
valuable Commodities, Time and Thought, which 
might have been more profitably employed, 

I ſend you 4 Freeman's Journal that is juſt 
come in here, which, I think, is more inſolent 
and daring than the famous Number Forty-frve. 
There is a good Spirit in the People, I confeſs, 
but for want of Temper and Conduct it is more 
likely to do Harm than Good. 

The popular Licentiouſneſs of theſe Kingdoms, 
at preſent, with Regard to Liberty, may be com- 
pared to Inſtinct, which Philoſophers ſay both 

falls 
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falls ſhort of, and exceeds human Reaſon: 


It falls Hart af Eibettyg by breaking through 
thoſe very Laws that were framed for its Support; 
and exceeds it, By ertating a Mob Tyranny upon 
_=_ Ruins of legal Sway. 


6 © As Surfeit i is the F ather of 1 much Fatt; 

6 Sp every Scope, by the immoderate Uſe, 
Turns to Reſtraint, Our N atures but purfue 
2 Like Rats, that ravia down their proper Bane, 
A thirſty III; and when we drink, we die,” 


I had One of my extraordinary, unaccountable, 
and wncnſequential Dreams laſt Night, about 
Horace—the Book I mean—and Creech's Tranſ- 
lation of it, verified Word for Word this Day. 
Are ſuch ſuper, or præter- natural Reveries pecu- 
tar to my Mind? Am I a Second-ſighted 
Dreamer ? Watch your Slumbers, Fanny, and 
tell me, if ever ſuch Concurrences ſhould ren 
to you. 

T ſhall! remain here ll To-morrow—All the 
Horſes had been hired out before I ſent To- day. 


Adien ! 
"ed 
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Have not been a Truant, my dear Harry, 
though I have not wrote 2 Line to you % 
theſe ſeveral Poſts : In the Firſt Place, I have 
been extremely buſy about Eugenie, and only re- 
lieved One Labour by another, in going on with 
my Novel, at the fame Time; next, I concluded 
that all my Letters would wait in Dublin till your 
Return from the Northern Expedition ; and then 
One might be as good as Half a Dozen. 

And fo, Sir, you are flying about the King- 
dom, in-Iriſh Stage Coaches, and are become 
Bear- leader to the Voters of C——=, Now, pray 
do not be angry at this Expreſſion, for it has made 
me laugh; and you ought to be pleaſed with any 
Thing that diverts me at preſent: For I have 
really; been a. Slave theſe Ten Days paſt; and the 
conſtant Sitting at my Deſk has given me fo 
great a Pain acroſs my Cheſt, that I can hardly 
breathe—my Fingers too are numbed; and if I 
do not ſtop my Hand, I am much afraid that my 
Breath will ſoon be ſtopped, 


Indeed, 
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Indeed, the latter Work I have undertaken 
is by many Degrees the moſt difficult One I ever 
engaged in. If I could pleaſe even myſelf, after 
all my Labour, it might make me ſome Amends 
at leaſt; but for want of ſome One to confirm 
me in my Scheme or Sentiments about it, I 
change them every Day. 

1 have received the Pleaſure of all your Jour- 
nals to and from Downe Patrick ; and am more 
delighted with you when you travel, than when 
you fit ſtill — Exerciſe ſeems to raile your 
Spirits; and the ſlighteſt jeu de mot that ariſes 
from the Chearfulneſs of your Health, charms me 
more than all the ſedentary Wit in the World. 
ls there not a certain Foundation eſtabliſhed in 
our Univerſities, for a Travelling Fellow, who is 
maintained abroad, te obſerve upon the Manners, 
Laws, and Literature of foreign Nations ? I 
think, that no One can be better intitled to the 
Emoluments of 4 Fellow-traveller than you are. 

Let them ſend you abroad, and keep Shebbeare 
and Smollet at home, 

I qVould fain put in my Pretenſions for a Share 
in the Department I have pointed out for you, 
by reminding you of the kind Obſervation you 
have whilom made, on that remarkable Chear- 
fulneſs and Acquieſcence I have ever ſhewn upon 


all 
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all the Difficulties and Inconvenieneies of a 
Journey: But, indeed, I muſt confeſs that you 
carry your Spirit further: You can © elaborate 
an artificial Happineſs from Pain,” and make 
your very Diſtreſſes afford Amuſement both to 
yourſelf and others. If Shakeſpear had known 
you, he would never have faid, 


To move wild Laughter in the Throat of Death, 
It cannot be, it is impoſſible : 
« Mirth cannot move a Soul in Agony.“ 


You have One of the moſt uncommon Talents 
Jever met with, Could any Perfon but your- 
ſelf, who have a Soul of ſuch Humanity and 
Tenderneſs, tell the Stories of a wretched Man 
and Woman who had deſtroyed themſelves, and 
yet relate them in ſuch a Manner as muſt equally 
move the Hearer's Mirth and Compaſſion ? 

Iam glad you have at laſt had an Opportunity 
of indulging yourſelf and Friends at Downe Pa- 
trick with your long delayed V ifit ; and thank 
you, my dear Harry, for the pretty little Jaunt 
you took with me, from the Mountains of Moran 
" hither : I truſt we ſhall travel on ſo to our laſt 
Stage, with Heart and Hand together. 


I admire 
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I admire your family Groupe extremely ; it 
is well painted; and reminded me of the 
famous Picture of the Cornaro Family, which, 
I think, comprehends, according to your own 
Expreſſion, a YQuinteſſence of Generations: I 
hope that this may be ominous, with regard 
to your own Branch of this ſame Tree of 
Life. 

I am fo earneſt to return to my Taſk, that I 
have only afforded myſelf Leiſure juſt to ſtim 
over your dear Letters; but not like Virgil's 
Camilla, I hope, without liaving any Impreſſion 
benind, | 

Sod bleſs, and ſend you ſoon and ſafe to your 
vu grateful and ever affectionate Wife, 


4 
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P. 8. Your Children preſent their Duty. 
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7 OUR Brother and Siſter are in en n. 
The Major in great Pain, and almoſt a 
erin with the Rheumatiſm ; yet he looks ex- 
tremely well, and preſerves both his Humour and 
good Humour. T here is a noble indomitable. 
Spirit, in your Family : All Men, but yourſelves, 
yield to Pain, Sickneſs, or Misfortune ; ye ap- 
pear to be invulnerable. 

And yet, this Stoiciſm in you has not, as 
might naturally be expected, rendered you callous 
to the Sufferings of others. Perhaps, like a 
Spendthrift, you ſquander ſo much of your Feel- 
ings upon the Reſt of the World, that you have 
none left for yourſelf. You are a Sort of philoſo- 
phical Hermaphredite : A Man's Mind, with a 
Woman's Heart, as you deſcribe yourſelf, but in 
better Words, ſomewhere in the Triun virate *. 

My Siſter is well, and I think I rev r faw 
any Perſon ſo little altered after ſuch a Number of 


Years, as ſince I laſt ſaw her: She is certainly an 
Exception to the general Rule, that Time leaves 


„ Chop. LII. Laſt Paragraph. 
none 
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none unviſited ; for with regard to her, as was ſaid 
of L'Enclos, he has palled like an Arrow. in the 
Air, without leaving any Trace behind: Or, 
why ſhould I not compare him, in this Inſtance, 
to my own Simile of Virgil's Camilla? Sbe is, 
really, at this Moment, a very tine Woman, and. 
as far as J can judge at preſent, an agreeable One, 
I have received ſeveral entertaining and pictureſ- 
que Accounts of Lady M——'s barefa ted Maſque- 
rade in Dublin. Iam a forry you were not over 
Time enough to have been at it : For you are my 
Painter : Your Deſcription of it would beat all 
the Næva fert animus that your Son is repeating 
about the Houſe every Day. But, by the Time 
you will receive this, you will be qualified to ap- 
pear at ſuch another, like One of Falſtaff's 


Men in Kendal Green, while all the Reſt of the 
World will be cloathed ia Grey. Your Son may 


alſo paſs for his Page, as he has but juſt got a new 
Suit of the ſame Livery. 

I ſaw in this Day's Paper, a Præmium offered 
by the College of Dublin for the beſt Ode which 
ſhall be written on the Inſtallation of the Duke of 
Bedford, as Chancellor of that Univerſity, next 
July. TI heartily wiſh that Madam Clio would 
deign to favour me with a Morning Viſit upon 


this 
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this Occaſion, not for the Sake of Fame or Præ- 
mium, but in order to expreſs my Gratitude. 

I have Matter enough, fpeaking both for Ire- 
land and ourſelves, to ſupply the Subject. But 


where's the Poetry? Indeed your poor Fanny is 


grown a Dunce : She has worn out what little 
Genius ſhe ever had, and can hardly write even 
Proſe at preſent. O, for a Prize in the Lottery | 


that I might afford myſelf to be a comfortable 


Fool for the Reſt of my Life. 


Adieu, my ſage Phileſopher, and believe me 
you know it already—to be your cwn poor 
fond Ideot, 

FRANCES, 


— — 


1. 


EE 


HENRY tos FRANCES, 


Dublin. 
AM glad to hear that my Brother and Sitter 
1 are in London, that you may have the mutual 
Pleaſure of renewing your old Acquaintance to- 
gether, She is exactly what you ſay of her; at 
leaſt ſhe was ſo, I thought, when I ſaw her about 
a Year ago, My aftectionate Compliments to 


Jam 
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I am exactly in the State of Mourning you 
mention. It was a Contre Tams in the Princeſs to 
make her Exit at this Time, when all my Sables 
were in London : But as ſhe died a Virgin, I 
think, it will be but courtly Galantry in me to 
wear the weeping Willow for her Sake, Cypreſs 
and Yew are the true Garlands of Grief, 

I have a Fancy about Mourning, which 1 
ſhould be glad would obtain: I would have a 
certain Portion of every Year ſet apart for this 
Etiquette—the Time of Lent, I think, would be 
the fitteſt Seaſon for Sact-cloth (which, is a 
corruption of Sad-cloth) and Aſhes ; In this 
anniverfary Compliment, all the Friends, Rela- 
tions, and royal Perſonages in Europe, who died 
within that Year, ſhould be comprehended. 

This would be a great Saving to Individuals, 
and a conſiderable Advantage and Convenience ts 
the Mercery and Drapery Manufacturers, who 
could provide their Goods accordingly ; and not 
be ſubject to the Hazard and Injury of having a 
general Mourning fall upon the Trade, perhaps, 
juſt on the Opening of a gay Seaſon, after the 
Expence of having provided all the Trappings of 
a Court Ball Exhibition. The Celebration of 
Birth-days has ſometimes been poſtponed for 


convenient Reaſons ; and why ſhould there be 
any 
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my more Superſtition paid to Drarb- dr, Tur 
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nn, and hope you have received them, and 
approved my Choice and Fancy. Among them, 
was a curious ſilver Token, to be added to your 
Pocket- pieces; the Linen, &c. have been ſhipped 
off by Dunne, andjgo by long Sea. I have ex- 
ceded your Commiſſion in thoſe Articles: This 

is the only Way 4, would. ever infringe your 
Commands. | 

I: ſend you ineloſed a very valuable Tra *, 
which pleaſe to lay by for me among my Papers: 


It has the Subſtance of Folio's upon the Nature 


of our Conftitution and our Parties. There is 
admirable good Sent, great Knowledge, and fine 
Language! m7 

le deſerved his Rank—this is to be a Neble- 
man. The ſt! ling a Perſon Lord Rockwille, 
Ear! Summer» 5 or the Duke of Name-him-zt, 
is only diele ng them as Peers. 1 confeſ. 
ny Pride—no IPelchman is without it. And 1 
cannot give a ſtronger Inſtance of it than thi S ; 


that I would rather have had this Man for the 


„ Written by Lord Moleſworth,” 
Vol. V. M Fit 


I ſent you ſome Parcels lately by Captain 


& . 
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Firſt of my Family, than be myſelf the laſt of 
the Nortolk Line. 


* 


40 — Honours beſt thrive, 
« When rather: from our Acts we them derive, 
« Than our Foregoers.“ 


After this Character of the Paper, I may 
ſuppoſe you to be fo impatient to look into 
it, that any further Paragraph in my Letter 
would be overlooked; therefore I ſhall leave 
you to your more ſerious Meditation, as ſoon as 


J have faid, 


Adieu, my Pupil, and Preceptor ! 
| Yours, 


HENRY. 
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LETTE R DCLXY.. 


FRANCES to Uk x ART. 


REcxiveD.. my dear Harry's Letter, with 


Lord Mcleſworth's Preiace : It is written with 


a maſterly Hand, and a manly Spirit. I much 


approve of the Ped gree you have choſen, provided 


it be meant, as I am fure it muſt be, rather in 
Compliment to One, than Derogation of the 
other, which has ornamented Hiſtory with many 
great and noble Perſonages. But, as you ſay, 
to be the Firſt of a Family is the trueſt Am- 
bition. 

The Hero of Macedon faid, That if he was 
not Alexander, he would be Diagenes How much 
higher a Compliment do you pay to this Noble- 
man, who would exchange a E Deſcent for 
any Genealogy that took its Riſe ſince the Days 


of Noah? The Emperor of Siam ſeems to treat 
this Kind of ſtale Farce, where Men are enno- 
bled more for their Fortune than their Merit, 
ludierouſly enough, by. conterring Titles of 
Honour on his Elephants on account of their 
Greatneſs. 
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I received your kind Preſents Yeſterday. Fort 
apropos.—It was my Jubilee Day, our own 
Twelfth of May * ; long may it be remembered 
by us both, with true Love to each other, and 
Gratitude to the Author of all Good. Amen 

I have devoted this Day to your Brother and 
Siſter : We are to go to ſee the Exhibition, and 
f thence to St. Paul's. You know, I am not fond 

of Sights : But then, the Pleafure of obliging 
others could render even a Puppet-ſhew, or a City 
; Proceſſion, agreeable to me. 


I purpoſe going to Windſor the next Week, 

merely by Way of Retirement; for I find it im- 

poſſible to do any Good in London ; though I am 

truly anxious about finiſhing the Work I have in 

Hand, Would to God you were here to re- 

gulate and reſtrain your poor, idle, indu/trious, 
diſſipated, thinking, lilly, rational Wife. 

There never was a juſter Character drawn.— 

I am abſolutely made up of as many Contrarieties 

as Dryden's Z:imri : Perhaps it may be this 

charming Variety in me that renders me fo 

agreeable. Do not you admire my. Vanity ? I 

am ſure you ought to pardon it at leaſt; for it is 


© Their Firſt Meeting was on that Day, and it was alſo the 
Day of their Marriage, 


vou, 


| 
| 
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you, and you only, who have inſpired me with it. 
At this very Moment I feel ſuch an Exultation 
in my Mind, from the Certainty of your conſtant 
Affection for me, as raiſes me above the Triumph 
of Half the young and beautiful Women in the 
World. | 


Thank you, thank you, my good Maſter Harry, ! 
Adieu 


FRANCES, 


LETTE RX DCLXXI. 


HENRY to FRANCES, 


E are to leave Town To- morrow. I am 

not well. But voila un Paradoxe |— 

This is fo general a Reaſon, that I cannot pretend 

to plead it on particular Occaſions ; ſo I ſhall 

keep my Mind to myſelf, and travel away, de 
ben cœur. | 

Thad not Time to viſit many of my old Acquaint- 

ance here when I was laſt in Town, but I have 


been to ſce them all ſince my Return: Moſt of 


M 3 | thoſe. 
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thoſe that are alive, ſeem to remain in ati gus ; 


ſome of them in fatue quo, in which State they 


will probably now continue till they are Yin 
taten. | 

In my Tour, I called to fee the Family of 

„ whom TI had not paid a Viſit to before 
in all my ſeveral Trips over. You may remember 
that they made an Overture toward becoming _ac- 
quainted with you juſt before you left Ireland, 
but you declined it; and I did not think you 
wrong in your Shyneſs: They are unprotitable 
Companions truly, who neither contribute to 
One's Honour, Intereſt, or Pleaſure, 

However, they have not given up their kind 
Intentions, if ever you ſhould return to the 
Kingdom again, They know nothing of you, 
only by Hecarſay; and flatter themſelves that they 
would relith your Compar y extremely; which 


I flatter you they would find themſelves much 


diſappointed in. They are very good Sort of 
People, I confeſs ; but my Fanny happens to be 
no Houſewife. | 

I have no Books here ; but as I have a Paſſion 
for comver/mg with the Dead, I took a ſolitary 
Walk this Evening in St. Mary's Church-yard : 
L did not meet with any Inſcriptions worth re- 
cording ; 
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cording ; the Tomb-ſtones were as ſilent as tlie 


Grave; ſo I muſed on Duſt and Aſhes for an 


Hour ; repeated to myſelf ſome of the fine 
Paſſages in the Burial of the Dead, and then re- 
turned penſive home again. 

remember One of the Queſtions propoſed in 
the Firſt Inſtitution of the Society for free and 
candid Inquiry, which has ſince loſt its Cha- 
racteriſtic Title in that of the Robin Hood, was, 
© Whether if a Committee, or Number of Per- 
& ſons of acknowledged Abilities were appointed 
either to draw up, to amend, or alter the Epi- 
te taphs, which, according to the preſent Method, 
& diſgrace our Church-yards, it might not reflect 
Honour on the Nation; and excite an higher 
«© Opinion of our Wiſdom in the Minds of 
Foreigners?“ | 

I really think it would be a very right Meaſure, 
as conſidering it in this additional Light alſo, 
that a Moral from a Tomb-ſtone would have 
double the Effect it might produce from the 


Pulpit. Shall I apply to Government for the 


Office of literary Inſpector of Church-yards ? 
Another of the Queſtions, was, Whether 

© the Stage, under proper Regulations, might not 

“ be rendered an Aid to Wiſdom, an Enforcer 
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of Virtue, and an uſeful Supplement to the 
*« Pulpit?” To this, I fay, Ay again; and for 
the fame Reaſon given above, that a Moral from 
the Stage, &c, 


Alien, my dear Confeſſor, to whom I ſupply 
@ conſtant and faithful Narrative; nat only 
ef my every Mord and Action, but even of 
my very Thoughts. 


Nur cwn 


Hsxxy, 


LETTER DCLXXIL, 


FaAaNcEs fe Henry, 


Il indſor-cafile, 


Am ill, my Harry, and do not deſerve to be 

I pitied, for I have raked myſelf to death, I 
have not gone to Bed by Candle-light this Week 
paſt ; This was taking leave of Friends, and of 
Life too, you will ſay. I am not to be truſted 
with myſelf ; my Spirits run away with me, and 
will confign my Fleſh to the Worms, before they 
have a natural Right to it, Now pray, my Dear, 
do 
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do not moralize upon this Subject; for it is im- 
poſſible for you to ſay Any- thing Half ſo ſevere 
to me as I have already ſaid to myſelf; and 
conſcious Guilt is the harſheſt Reprobation. 

J arrived here Veſterday, and am delighted 
with my Situation; but cannot much enjoy it at 
preſent, as I find myſelf extremely ill with a fore 


Throat, attended by a Fever, which greatly affects 


my poor old ſhattered Nerves. I think, I am 
little enough to be carried about in Leading- 


ſtrings, and I with you would faſten me to your 


Girdle, I am much fitter—in Truth I am—to 
be guided myſelf by Leading-ftrings, than to have 
the Leading-rein given into my own Hands. 


I think I ought to continue in Bed; but ſuch 
is the Perverſeneſs of my Conſtitution, that 


though I injure it by lying there too long when I 
am well, I am incapable of receiving any Benefit 
from it when I am ill. I can neither ſleep nor 


reſt there, except in perfect Health. 

This naturally leads me to recollect an Ex- 
preſſion in One of your late Letters, which, con- 
ſidered in the moral Senſe, is much the ſame with 
what I have juſt ſaid in the phyſical One: 1 
*© rejoice not continually in another's good For- 


tune; but feel conſtantly, and without Abate- 


„% ment, 
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ment, for any one's Diſtreſs.” I have expreſſed 
this very fame Sentiment in Part of my Novel, 
ftince you left me, with this Reflection added, 
Strange Perverſeneſs in our Natures, to accept 
« the Evil and reject the Good!“ As I do in the 
Inſtance juſt mentioned. 

cannot hold up my Head; I ſhall go lay it 
down for an Hour, in Hope of Relief; and you 
{hail hear from me I hope too by the next 
Poſt. 

Adieu | 


FRANCES, 


LETTER DOLXKTII, 
Henry t FRANCES, 


Kilfane, 


7» U vile Rake you—but I will not moralize : 
Firſt, becauſe you forbid me ; and next, 
becauſe I am as great a Sirrah as yourſelf, except 
with this Difference; that I never debauch, hut 
in your Company. It is a Breach of Covenant 


in you to play the Rantipole without me, 


The 
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The paradoxical Character you have drawn of 
yourſelf is, I acknowledee, extremely juſt; and 
tor this ſpecial Reaſon too, that it is the unfortu- 


nate Deſcription of every Perſon in the World, 


who has Merit, with Spirit. 
I have paſſed a very ſober, moral Life of it, 


ever fince I arrived here, and conſequently have 


neither enjoyed myſelf nor any Body elſe, upon 
Honour, fince we parted ; nor ſhall I, here's my 
Hand to you, till we meet again, | 

I would ſay more, but that my Apprehenſions 
about your preſent Indiſpoſition take up all my 
Thoughts; and even Philoſophy muſt ſtand ſuſ- 
pended till the next Pacquet relieves my fond 
Anxiety about my only Idea, or Hope of Happi- 
neſs, May God preſerve your Life, or take my 
own, I would add to the Prayer, if it was not 
for the Duty I owe our dear Children, My 
Blefling to them, and my Love to the only Woman 


in the World. 
Adieu ! 


Henry, 


LETTER 
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EE TT ER DCLXXIV. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


Kilfane. 
HEN Hiſtory records the cl-ud-capt Domes 
Of antient Date, now mouldered to Decay ; 


© I dread the envious Stride of Time, that comes 
Like a foul Thief, to ſteal thy Liſe away! 


Whene'er I turn the Poet's flatt'ring Page, 

And read of Beauties long entomb'd in Duſt 
I fear the Canker-worm of waſting Age 

May nip thy Thread, as ah! too ſoon it muſt! 


Still, as I view the Bloſſoms of the Spring 
Matur'd by genial Suns to Summer's Pride ; 
The falling Leaves of Autumn Warnings bring, 
That Death and Winter are too near allied ! 


O! ſhould kind Nature this fond Option give, 
That to thy Years my own might added be, 

In thy Survival I would gladly live; | 
Nor feel a Pang, but that of leaving thee! 


. 
6s 
a 


Anno Matrimonii xviii. 


The above Lines were written originally in this Place: They 
were afterwards thrown into the Gordian Knot, oy a Reaſon that 
will be obvious there, 
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LETTER DCLXVIL 


FRANCEs to HENRY, 


Have not been a Truant, my dear Harry, 


though I have not wrote a Line to you for 


theſe ſeveral Poſts: In the Firſt Place, I have 
been extremely buſy about Eugenie, and only re- 
lieved one Labour by another, in going on with 
my Novel, at the ſame Time; next, I concluded 
that all my Letters would wait in Dublin till your 
Return from the Northern Expedition ; and then 
one might be as good as Half a Dozen. 

And fo, Sir, you are flying about the King- 
dom, in Iriſh Stage Coaches, and are become 
Bear-leader to the Voters of C Now, pray 
do not be angry at this Expreſſion, for it has made 
me laugh; and you ought to be pleaſed with any 
Thing that diverts me at preſent: For I have 
really been a Slave theſe Ten Days paſt ; and the 
. conſtant Sitting at my Deſk has given me ſo 
great a Pain acroſs my Cheſt, that I can hardly 
breathe—my Fingers too are numbed; and if I 
do not ſtop my Hand, I am much afraid that my 
Breath will ſoon be ſtopped, 


Indeed, 


. 
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Indeed, the latter Work I Have undertaken 
is by many Degrees the moſt difficult one I ever 
engaged in. If I could pleaſe even myſelf, after 

| all my Labour, it might make me ſome Amends 
at leaſt; but for want of ſome one to confirm 
me in my Scheme or Sentiments about it, I 
change them every Day. | 

I have received the Pleaſure of all your Jour- 
nals to and from Downe Patrick; and am more 
delighted with you when you travel, than when 
you ſit ſtill — Exerciſe ſeems to raiſe your 
Spirits; and the lighteſt jeu de met that ariſes 
from the Cheerfulneſs of your Health, charms me 
more than all the ſedentary Wit in the Warld. 

Is there not a certain Foundation eſtabliſhed in 
our Univerſities, for a Travelling Fell;zw, who is 
maintained abroad, to obſerve upon the Manners, 
Laws, and Literature of foreign Nations? I 
think, that no one can be better intitled to the 
Emoluments of a Fellaw-traveller, than you are. 
Let them ſend you abroad, and keep Sh—-——e 
and Sm——t at home. 


I would fain put in my Pretenſions for a Share 
in the Department I have pointed out for you, 
by reminding you of the kind Obſervation you 
have whilom made, on that remarkable Cheer- 
fulneſs and Acquieſcence I have ever ſhewn, upon 

all 
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LETTER DCLXXVI. 


HENRY to FRANCES. 


| Kilfane. 
| Ht was but honeſt in my dear Fanny to pay her 
L Tears on reading the Stanza's, for I ſwear 
ſhe incurred the Debt while I was writing them, 
J had not received a Letter from you that 
Pacquet ; and the One before had given me an 
alarming Account of your Health : I felt a 
Thouſand Fears for you. My Nerves have ever 
failed me in any Danger of yours. I am a 

Churl, and keep all my Philoſophy for myſelf. 
Mrs. B — and I were ſitting alone at Supper, 
when the Poſt came in without a Letter from you. 
I wrote the Lines extempore, and wept. I ſcorned 
to conceal my Emotion; and ſhe joined me in it. 
I felt from Simpathy the Effect the Elegy muſt 
have on you ; and thought that a lively Letter 
from an agreeable Friend, arriving to you at the 
ſame Time, might divide your Attention, and 
relieve your Tenderneſs : I mentioned this to 


Mrs. B 


, and begged of her to write to you, 


She never heſitates to do what ſhe ought; and to 
this was owing your receiving that welcome Ex- 


traordinary, as you term it, at a Time when you 
did not expect it, 


We 
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We are, indeed, my amiable Woman, the 
moſt extraordinary Couple that ever lived ; and 
our Loves will hand us down to Fame, though 
our Wit ſhould fail. But what is more critically 
remarkable in ſo extraordinary an Inſtance, is, 
that I am convinced no other Man with you, nor 
any other Woman in the World with me, could 
have formed ſo rare an Union. I borrow not the 
Aid of Verſe to elevate my Tranfports toward 
you; for all that Poetry can do for me, in this 
Caſe, is but to add Rhyme to the natural Proſe of 
my Heart: 


« If this be falſe, and can on me be prov'd; 
„Then no Man ever wrote, or ever lov'd.“ 


Apply, my Life, to no Manner of Bufineſs until 
your Strength is recovered ; and I abſolutely in- 
terdict your writing a Line, even to me, till after 
you have taken the Air in the Foreſt Two or 
Three Times at leaſt. 


Adieu, my Life! my Love! my Muſe ! my 
hiſt Self /— Adieu! 


HENRV. 


